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 M.CONWAY 


WHOLESALE 
GENERAL 
DEALER, 


AND 
IMPORTER OF 


FRENCH 
GERMAN 
GOODS, 


BERLIN WOOLS, 
WORSTEDS, 
YARNS, &c., 
54 & 5G, 
SHUDEHILL, 
MANCHESTER. 
SMALLWARES, 


BERLIN WOOLS, 
WORSTEDS, 
YARNS. 


A Good Stock of 
HOSIERY, 
LADIES BAGS, 
PURSES, &c. 

ALSO A 
TOY DEPARTMENT 


containing always a 
first-class variety. 


2,000 Dozen 
SCHOOL "SLATES 


Always in Stock, 
Including American 
} Welsh, and German. 
Composite and Slate 

Black Lead, 
&e., &e. 


\ 
| 
| 
| Special Terms for 
i] 





Schools. 





WHITLA, 


PHOTO 


ARTIST. 
| 





For First-class 
| PHOTOGRAPHY, 
CARTES, 
} CABINETS, 


AND 
ENLARGED 


| PORTRAITS 
| See ogee 


STUDIO: 


| MANCHESTER. 





=) No. 186 Vol.IV. 





IMPERIALS, 


‘TO BUYERS OF GENUINE WINES. 





R606 6:360460.00 coccce Oe., 24s... BBe, 
. ear eee ee 24s., 8Cs., 86s. 
CLARETS .....+. et Pere ey 12s., 1€s., 24s. 


Theo Wines are the produce of farms situated in the most favoured loca ities, and are of Ligh character in style 
and value ard their price:, from low to high, will advant igeously ‘compete with all others. 


R. WEAVER & CO., 


4,NORFOLE STREET MANCHESTER. 
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ONE PENNY. 
i) June 6, 1879. 
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O BAZAARS.—Large Selection of SUITABLE ARTICLES ; 


liberal discount allowed. OWEN’ S$ Bazaar, 80, Deansgate. 


0 CLUBS.—CHESS MEN, DRAUGH'tS, DOMINOES, 
PLAYING CARDS, PUFF and DART BOARDS; liberal discount allowed.— 
OWEN’S, 80, Deansgate. ve : 
O BANG, the popular game. Ils., 1s. 6d., 2s. 6d., 5s.) 
Table Croquet, 5s., 7s. 6d., 10s. 6d.; Fish Ponds, omnsing round game, 5s. 
78. 6d.; Squails, 5s., 6s. 6i., 10s. 6d.—OWEN’ S, 80, Deansgate. 


YWISS MUSICAL BOXES for 4s.; most popular airs ; 





hk) large selection to choose from.—OWEN’S Bazaar, 89, Deansgate. 














Appointed by the 
Lords of the 
Admiralty 
Builders and Tuners 
{o the Queen, 


SPENCER BROS., 
Organ, Piano, and 
Harmonium 
Manufacturers to the 
trade, Higher 
Ardwick, Manchester 
Works: 9, Chancery 

Lane, 
Reeds, Bellows, Keys 
and Fittings supplied. 

Harmoniums from 
£9. 10s. 

Organs, Pianos, and 
Ha'rmoniums Toned 
and repaired. Tuners 
sent to all parts. 


Pianos Tune , Se. Cd. 
nee ne 


BLACK 


AND 


WHITE 
EXHIBITION, 


ROYAL 


INSTITUTION, 
MOSLEY ST. 
Includes several 


DRAWINGS 


Exhibited by Per- 
mission of H.R.U. 


PRINCE 
OF 


WALES, 
And over 800 Works 
by local and other 
Artists. 
HOURS: 
10 TO 5S. 
ADMISSION : 


ONE SHILLING, 


SEASON TICKETS: 
"2s. Gd. 


TIME 1S MONEY 


LOSE NO TIME, 
ALARUMS 
5s. 6d. 


In Fancy Cases, 
6s. 6d., 7s. 6d., 
8s. 6d. 
E1onT-Day 
STRIKING CLOCKS 


all warranted good, 
15s. to £ 


GEN T’s 
SCHOOLBOYS’ 


WATCHES, 


12s. 6d. 
excellent Timekeepers. 
Watches Cleaned, 28. 


GENT, 
WATCHMAKER, 


GAYTHORN, 








Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. 


THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 9O, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTHE. 





Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 
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WETUUEN (late Bowkor and Methuen), $33, DEANSGATE. 


relieves the most Violent Cover, Curcs Baonogitrs in its worst form, Ls. Lhd. pe r Bottle, 
Sold by most Chemist. 


Patentce 
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UJ MBRELULAS.—Have you tried 

M‘CAI - LY for Neatne and Durability? 65, 
Thomas Street (one door from Oak Street), and 28, Dale 
Sirect. All kis ls of I mbrellas always on band. Repairs 
promptly attended to. 


fi MIGRATION. HOMES IN 
WESTERN TEXAS, United States. GOOD FARM 
and GRASS LANDS. Great Inducements offered to all 
classes of Emigrants. Farms for Rent at Us. per acre, 
ul a Freehold Title given at the end of five years. Mild 


and healthy climate. Maps and Pamphlets free. 
Agent for the “Guion Line” of United States Mail 
teamerd, for New York, Boston, and Philadelphia, twice 


+ week. Passengers for warded to all parts of the world 
at low rates, Address or call—Mr. BE. G. KENDALL, 
107, MARKIE ' STREET, MANCHESTER, 


IREADNER'S FAMILY ANTIBILI- 

OUS PILLS (prepared without a particle of 

Mercury or Antimony), for billous Complaints, Disorders 
of tho Stomach and Bowels, Sick Headache, Indige 
tion, &e, These Pils are strongly recommended as 


a 
tseful Medicine in all « ises of functional derangement 
tthe br iver, Stomach, and Bowels; from their Aperient | 
| ‘lonic properties, they are effectual in removing 


ludigestion, restoring the tone of the Stomach, freeing 
the alimentary canal from all acid and offensive matter, 


General Debility, and disinelination to exertion. These } 
j ire valuable os a Family Medicine, from the safety | 
nd mildness of their operation ag an Aperient;: and as 
they do not contain particle of meroury or antimony. 
y injurious affection can resnit from their occasional 
ployment. They will be found highly serviccabl 
ites » vreatan indulgence in the laxaries of the table; 
tthey differ from mostother Antibilious medicines, 
1 havi no propensity to costiveness after thoir use. 








Dinnerto ron Tacine Tuem.—The usnal Dose for | 
1 Adult is two Pills (some persons will require but one), | 
be taken on going to rest, or early in the morning: | 
ttany time when costive or uneasy in the Stomach, 
howe or HH . Where one proves sufficient, it i 
" ym d to re} peat the dose two or three nights | 
‘ ive in order to experience their beneficial 
efMect ub in Bones, in, SA be bh ann a, ee 
Prepared only by C. G. BREADNER (late with ‘I 
ay oe nd Son), Dispensi Chemist, 256, Waterloo 
load, MaxcussrEun Free by t from the Proprietor, 
rimay be obtained from all re oe table Chemists, 
tl hed. Price Gd, ! 


FIG RO AT HASTINGS. 


Ry Curnpent Bene. 
“A pleasant little volume.”"—Satrord Weekly News, 
September Sth, 





] ings and St. Leonard's’ {s a lively 

! } of Cuthbert Bed The papers, 

l t amusi firot appeared in the columus of 

1 Bound in an attractive pictorial 

cove { v in their present garb be eure to send a 

fresh bateh of holiday-inakers to the favourite Watering- 

Pine which limon with pen and peneil,”"—Penny | 

I trated J » Poptember loth. | 

I Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all} 
okwelle 


y READY 


POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS. 


By EDWIN WAUGH. 
Lar Paper Edition, bound half morocco, Price 16s. 

; nall Edition, bound in cloth, 

This Diuition co tuning the wholy of the Poems 
and Songs written by Mr. Waugh, atid is elegantly 
printed on fine pape att] Chiswick Press, London 
ALEL HI WOOD & DON, Mancly r and 

London: ind all } kseller 


PIMPLES / AND BL OTCHES 


© removed from the Face, Neck, and Arms 


ROSQUE'S SKIN TONIC. 





DE ROS SQUE, 
CUMBERLAND ILOUSkes, 
, LAMBETH ROAD 8B 


LONDON, 














THE CITY JACKDAW. 


“PAGE “WOODCOCKR’S © 


WIND PILLS 


GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH. 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION. 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE, 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN, 
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS. 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT, 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 

arising from a disordered state of the 

STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 
Sold by all Medicina V endors, in boxes at 1s. 14d., 

2s, 90., and 4s.6d,. each; or free for 14, 83, or 64 
stamps, from 


PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
CALVERT STREET, NORWICH. 


ALL KINDS OF 
LENTILS AND LENTIL FLOUR, 


A LSO the Finest French, Dutch, and 
; American HARRICOT BEANS, and pure 





hich gives rise to painful obstructions, and in ¢ rh Scctch Oatmeal, finest Scotch Groats, Miller’s Pride 

ran lupeded or Siti, tod o on oe the Bile whieh Entire Wheat Meal, Rye Flour, Rye Meal, Embden 

) freqnently occasions Jaundice, Sick Headache, Logs | @T28ts, German Brown Beans, superior Scotch Brose 
of Appetite, Flatuleney, Heartburn, Listlessness, | Meal, may be had from 


A. BINGHAM, 
WHOLESALE FOOD REFORM STORES, 
5, ROCHDALE secineel MANCHESTER, | 
Axp BARNES GREEN, BLACKLEY. 


GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 
AI AMES’S LIFE PILLS. 


This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
leading necessaries of life. 
These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act must 
pore, yet soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS, 





| at and BOWELS, giving tone, cucray, and vigour to these 


sreat Main Springs of Life. ey are confidently 
recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the censtitution, from whatever cause, has 
become impaired or weakened, They are wonderfully 
efficacious in all ailments incidental to Females of all 
ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 
are unsarpassed 
JAMES'S LIFE PILLS 
Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
for Beautifying and Refresliing the Skin. They nevor 
fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life. 
1s. 1jd. a Box, at all Chemists, 
WHOLESALE: 
E. TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 


RUPTOURES. 
EXHIBITION PRIZE MEDAL, 1862, 


Was awarded to 
RR. WESTBURY, 
Inventor and Sole Maker of the 
IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE TRUSS. 


Deformity Instruments, Artificial Limbs, Crutches, 
Elastic Stockings, Ladies’ Supporting Belts, &c. 
5, OLD MILLGATE. 





Price Gd., by Post 7d. 


BEACONSFIELD: A Mock-heroie 


POEM AND POLITICAL SATIRE. 


Abel Heywood and Son, 4, Catherine Street, London, 


W.C., and 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester. 


NOW READY. 
Price Orr Suranoe, Thin Boards, 


thes FORSTER PRIZE ESSAYS, 


(for the Prizes offered by the Right Hen. W 


ren, MAL.) tha first three Essays in cach of tho Mather. 1 
“Nuperapnuation Allowances in ! j 

unection with Friendly Societies,” and “Periodical Farce re 
Valuation of the Costs and Liabilities of Friendly | £0, 4 Cai. 


Ie lhowi erg ibjce 





et M 


TONE 6,10 Ds 
\GOMMERGIAL INSTRUCTION ROOMS | i— 


60, PRINCESS STREET, t 


ty RANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, 1 | 
Private Classes, of and in EUR OPEAN AND, . 
| ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 


| Monsr. K. ROUVEZ, re 
EGGS! EGGS!! EGGsIl! 


GREAT REDUCTION! | 
THE NEW IRISH FRESH SPRING EGGs, 
4 













| LYONS BROTHERS 


EG to announce to their numerous Customen i 
| and the Public that they are receiving DAILY | 
CONSIGNMENTS of the New Fresh Spring Eggs, pur) 
cnaeed, direct from the farmers by their Agents in) 
Ireland ! 
PROV ISION DEALERS, HOTEL PROPRIETORS 
and CONFECTIONERS will be dealt with at the} 
LOWEST WHOLESALE PRICE FOR CASH. | 
L. B. likewise beg to inform their Customers and the! 

Public that they do not deal in the foreign pickled Eggs, 
The German pickled Kiggs have been sold extensively as 
Irish Eggs; they may be detected by the chalk-like| 
appearance, the nasty taste, and the bursting witha 
| noi 3¢ in the process of boiling. In former years they’ 
| have been used in London by pastry cooks and seconé- 
| rato confectioners; they are at present sold in thew) j 
| parts for Breakfast Eggs, to the disappointme nt and | | 

' 





| disgust of the purchaser and to the injury of the dealers 
that sell the best Fresh Eggs. 


LYONS BROTHERS invite a Trial at their Stores, 
| 916, CHAPEL STREET (opposite Irwell Street, near 
the Town Hall), SALFORD, where you will get FRESH) 
EGGS, all warranted. 





| 
z 
: vee el 
ie —THE NEW POCKE oad be 8.) 
TIMEPIECE, | 
Sizo and Shape of an Ordinary Watch. { 
With now patent adjusting Swivel Ring, for attaching |f 
to watch-guard. il 
| 
| 


| 
One Shiling, post free 15 stamps. 


MPHE FRENCH POCKET TIME} 


IN DIC ATOR (patented in England and Franoe), 

100.000 of which were sold during the Exhibition, will |} 

| denote correct solar time. Same size and shape acai} 

| watch —s ten guineas, serviceable metal case, steel if 
works, balanced action, enamelled dial, glass dome, if 
warranted for two years. ‘Two securely packed for % 
stamps.—Obtainable only from the sole Agents, THE 
ANGLO-FRENCH NOVELTY COMPANY, 118, Park 
Street, Oxford Street, W. 











WELL 1AM SURPRISED 


ou, or any other person, shonld suffer so acutely tres 
any aun cansed by that scourge, impure blood, when 


UNIVERSAL . MAGIC PURIFYING ROMS 


oty to stand 
are 80 justly ack ed by all ranks of socie 
A, for ef y purifying the stream of life fron & 
stagnant, torpid, or impure it may % 
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Ther give the eve; a rosy, healthy hne to the fe oi 
pearly white sto the toeth a delightfal tragranc dry 
elastic step; a bnoyan y to the spirits an ¢ 


; pure blood; refreshing @ nd exit 
stem: in fact, they change the 2 

vad vigour; whil st the mental 
nee are #0 strengthe ned and 
are triumphantly ct 








y, 
Ulcer ae ith 
Gout, Nervous 
Price 2s. ML, éd., 1 
rs. WILKIxsox ant Co. ee 
5 pot, Sand 4, Bakers Hill, Shefliel 
sold by ts und Patent’ Medicine Vendors i 
itt 0 
1; or sho tld the least difficulty oceur, they will be 

wort carriage free) « ccipt of the amount in stamps of 

fer by the Proprict: lis 1930, | 
“ of Three H ind Thou and Cases were to an . 

r See the Lt don oe a 


mes in 





Street: W. 4 


Socictics,’ now required by Aet of Parliament, These City Le j 
Essays are of the utmost importance to every member London; Ws 
{ Friendly Secieties. van 

Vublished iy ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 and 58, Commany. ©) & 
Oldham Street, Manchester, and 12, Bookseller's how, poe tae + ». BA rh, Yor ich. 
Strand, London. Coventry ” Rackham, Smith, & Co * ta Naas nn Str ect, Nor 
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_THE Ory JACKDAW. 


| HYDRAULIC LIFTS & WATER MOTORS, 


FOR WAREHOUSES, FACTORIES, BREWERIES, &c. 





A Witt 


For 2 oul Quiet in Action, 
Pac and 
Lifting and Moisting, PN ae 


(wy. 4 tt pe aN not liable 
Town’s Water | (} BA NY ) 


to Accident 


Me 


or 


nor difficult 
Pump Pressure 





to Repair. 
is much 


Cheaper 


Estimates, to 
than Steam 


Special 


or any Conditions, 


other Power. on Application. 


ee 


VIEW OF HYDRAULIC SACK L LFT & PLATFORM LIFT. 


W. H. BAILEY AND CO., 
HYDRAULIC ENGINEERS, BRASS FOUNDERS, 
STEAM GAUGE. AND PUMP MAKERS, 


ALBION WORKS, SALFORD, MANCHESTER. 


Tramear passes the door, in Oldjield Road, every five minutes from Market Street. 
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IT IS-FASHIONABLE, DURABLE, AND CHEAP. 


DESCRIPTION FROM 


BUY YOUR CLOTHING OF EVERY BARRROWCLOUGH & CO. 


WEDDING CAKES 


Forwarded to any Address, TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
Chops, Steaks, and Sandwiches. 
I. MAYER, 105, OLADHAM STREET. 


Breakfasts, Suppers, Silver Salvers, Stands, and Epergnes suppliod, 
N.B.—Bow Window. 








THE L.P. P. THE L. P. P, 





celebrated) Leicester Pork Pies (registered). 

29ve come more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. 
Inquiries have poured in from all parts of the British Islands, followed by orders for 
these goods; the consequence is a coutinually increasing demand for the L. P. P. 
The makers have taken care to back up their notices by an article that cannot be 
surpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the 
public at very reasonable prices. Mezsra, V., C., and D. have found it ne sessary to 
remove to much larger premises. ‘They have just commenced making at the new 
works, Sussex Street, where they have every facility for doing a must extensive 
trade, aided by the best machinery for the various purposes required. 

The LEICESTER PORK PIES (registered) are sold by grocers and proviaion 
purveyors in all directions, and can very svou be obtained in the vemotest districts 
if inquired for, The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (registered) of the same makers, 

Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORH, 21, Silver Street, Leicester. 


RILLIARDS !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 

" Table Mannfacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 
all made under his own personal insnection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lowcr 


a THE OILY JACKDAW. 


it is searcely needful to say that this refers to the (now | 
: ¥ Perhaps no advertisements of 
ato ) 


JUNE 6, 1979, 


~OPAL, 


Retters 

Supplicd by | 
BROADHEAD & C0, 
x 116, London Rd. 
| 





ESTABLISHE| 
‘ 1848 a AE |. - 
i  - —o = 
rh ~ , S 

SORES Ee AS 5, Marker Sr, 


T. STHENSBY, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 





LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


KS AND BRONZES 


ave the Lary 


“DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLO 


ble for Tresent n. 
| Every Description of Jowellery 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 
| Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. 


Cutlery and Electro-plate, 
| from the very best makers, 


| 


| wIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


Il, TIANGING DITCH. 
Fslablished 1810. Established 1810, 
NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 


Wholesale London, Birmisgham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMED, 
JOMN BOYD & C0, 


Have REMOVED from 17 & 19. Thomas Street, to New | 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 


MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED, 





SEVEN 


A SINGLE 
| GOODALL’S BAKING POWDER. 


The cheapest because the best, and 
indispensable to every household, and an 
inestimable boou to housewives. Makes 
* delicious Puddings without egyws, Pastry 
without butter, and beautiful light bread 
without yeast. 

Sold by Grocers, Oilinen, Che c., 
in ld, Packets ; 6d., 1s, 2d., and Ss, 7 ins. 

*REPARED PY 


) GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. 







eam parable. 
So'd by G 





PRIZE 
GOODALL’S WORLD-RENOWNED HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. 
TRIAL, 
GOODALL'S YORKSHIRE RELISH. 


This cheap and excellent Sauce makes 
the plainest viands palatable, and the 
daintiest dishes more delicious. ‘To 
Satta Chops, Steaks, Fish, ete., it is incom- 


rvocers, Oilmen, Chemists, elc., 
in Bottles, 6d., 1s., and Qs. each. 


PREPARED BY 


GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. 


MEDALS. 


SOLICITED. 
GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. 


The best and cheapest, and most agree 
able Tonic yet introduced. The best | 
remedy known for Indigestion, Loss of 
Appetite, General Debility, ete. ett | 
Restores delicate invalids to strength 
and vigour. 

Sold by Chemists, Grocers, elc., at Ws 
Is. 14d., 2s., and 2s. 3d. cach Boitle. 

PREPARED BY 





= 


GLASS, Woop, | 
CHINA, | 
BRASS, AND ZN 


GOODALI’S CUSTARD POWDER. 
For making delicious Custards without eggs, in less time and at half the price. Unequalled for the purposes intended. Will give the utmost satisfaction if the 
instructions given are implicitly followed. The proprictors entertaip the greatest contidence in the article, and can recommend it to housekcepers generally, a84 
useful agent in the preparation of a good Custard. Give ita trial. Sold in Boxes, 6d. and 1s, each, by Grocers, Chemists, Italian Warchousemen, ete. 


PREPARED BY GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., WHITE HORSE STREET LEEDS. 





Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and 


New Premises Corner of High Street, and Vhomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 








Wining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, ke 





Gold and § ilver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 








- 7 L. SMITH & CO, have just Paschased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, anda 
JAPANI ‘SE CUR TAl N OQ. Oxtering them at 2/3, 3'3, 4’-, 6'-, 7/-,8/+, 2'-,14/-, & 80/- per pair.—6, Jonn Darton Street, Maxcarss 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO. 


Watch Manufacturers, and Importers 
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THE CITY JACKDAW: 


& BSumorous and Satiriedl Fournal. 








anaes NE SRE IS aa eee NCES Ei SR, FR OR SN a 
| | Von. IV.—No. 186. MANCHESTER: FRIDAY, JUNE 6, 1879. (Prick One Penny. 

. TOWN HALL SILHOUETTES. | fests a nervous closeness and directness which some of our odern poets 
" sei might imitate with advantage. Now and again, no Avudt, the verses are 
d. MR. ALDERMAN GEORGE BOOTH. a trifle knock-kneed. This has arisen from the ideas in the author's mind 


| getting locked in their own embraces. for picturesque effect wo like the 


[FROM A CORRESPONDENT. | | verse commencing — 


ys 
mY Jow then, here you are, Tintwistle, change for Arnficld, Bottoms, | 
—| N and Joe Dutton’s.” It was, we believe, at Tintwistle that Mr. 
~~" George Booth first saw the light ; and he has kept his eyes open 
ever since. This is so ina very literal sense—for the worthy Alderman 
R, keeps his eyes so wide open, that he appears to be in a state of chronic 
astonishment like a young throstle. Mr. Booth has a deeply pondering 
air, and even on such a subject as tho state of the weather will express 
himself with extreme caution, lest by any hastiness on his part you should 


« So Lynde was set to work 

On top of Prestwich Hill.” 

| There is a vividness in this description, which enables us to see Prestwich 
Hill and the cheerful face of the late City Surveyor on the top of it, working 

| away as doth the busy bee. Having, in the course of the poem, taken us 

through the various reservoirs and mains, and accurately described tho 

cost, and the amount borrowed, and the rates levied, Mr. Booth—whose 

| devoutness and unobtrusive religious sentiments are well known—con- 

cludes his epic as follows :— 


_aeell 


- leave your umbrella behind and get wet. His conversation oceurs in jets, o ‘ , 
and he pursues an entirely independent line of thought of his own—apart ‘For this most precious boon, 
from the topic discussed by the rest of the company,—upon whom he will To us thus freely given, 
break in with an observation not necessarily bearing upon that topic at all. Our special thanks are due, 
“Twinkle, twinkle, little star, how I wonder thore you are,” was the . To the great God of Heaven. 
| motto which a former colleague of Mr. Booth, who had a regard for this | Tis He provides the rain, 
ty sober-sided, cautious gentleman, gave to him. It certainly does seem | ’ He made the water shed, 
remarkable that a person so quiet and unassuming as our Alderman, From which ong SOSCE VOUS, 7 
should have made the mark he has, in the combative scramble of busy And all our mains are fed. 
" Manchester. Presumably without any special advantages in early life, | Mr. George Booth’s contributions to prose literature consist of several 
Ww beyond those of a virtuous training, Mr. Booth has crept to a front place, | Pamphlets, the last of which, treating of the Disestablishment question, 


aad, being there, you may be quite sure that he will keep it; for his | Was only recently published. He follows the Roman emperors in that he 
tenacity of purpose would have sufficed for Goliath of Gath, in the palmy | expects you to render unto Booth the things that are Booth’s. Very 


ET, days of that bandit. jealous of his position, he exacts the utmost which that position is 
Mr. Booth’s favourite municipal depariment is that of the Waterworks, | Supposed to mean, If any unfortunate officer of the Corporation pats Mr, 
iil upon the committee of which he is an important and very useful member, | Booth’s name in a wrong place, the blush of indignation rises to the 


well skilled in details, and having a map of the mains, so to speak, always in Alderman’s face at once, and the mistake has to be corrected, whilst tho 
hismind’seye. Reared in the neighbourhood in which the grand engineering | Alderman simmers vehemently, not outside, but in. ; 

of Mr. Bateman has gathered together the water stores of the Longdendale Mr. George Booth is a bachelor. His natural bump of caution leads 
valley, Mr. Booth seems to look upon the whole property from Woodhead | him to prefer to look at the variable moods of lovely woman from a safe 
to Prestwich as peculiarly his own. A tall column, springiog—if we distance. Similarly he regards strong drinks with extreme suspicion—as 
reollect rightly—from the Rhodes wood reservoir, is called ‘‘ Booth’s | customers with whom he may make a bad debt. It is understood that his 





2 best obelisk,” after the worthy Alderman; it is really the ¢himney of a sub- | next literary effort will be entitled “ Early Dubiety.” 
~~ | merged mill, which will never smoke any more, but will alvayscommemo. | —-—--------—- ~—-- —+- -- - 
rength |} nte the connection of Mr. Booth with the splendid enterprise of the AMERICA. 
at corporation. a y : ial f . 
. Fortunately, Mr. Booth will leave behind other memorials of that con- y 4 _ nbn pests tho toain'e aiosie/t , 
“EDS nection, Some eight or nine years ago he published in verse a description Where the rivers, the lakes, the earth, the sea, 
sED ‘y of the Longdendale Waterworks. Tho style is flowing, as befits the Like the unchained winds, are free! are free! ! 
subject; though the necessity of dealing with statistics impairs the alee : + dell 
if the romance of the theme. The verses are unpretending, and—except as aids ey aches o- are itt Kaberty dwells? 
ais to the memory— one would have thought that prose would have lent itself Where the mother of life puts forth her call, 
better to the occasion. And offers a home to all! to all!! 
Young persons and Sunday School teachers—desirous of committing | . 
—— ee tad y 
the statistics of the waterworks to memory—will find Mr. Booth’s verses bier cages hokey es _ 
nmalnable. As, for instance, these-- There are gentle vales with an rarity sod 
‘“‘ Some of our reservoirs That wear the smile of God! o ! 
Are twenty-four yards quite " ith their fi " 
} é]'s There are inland seas, with their finny stores, 
Uae In depth; the puddle trench And meandering streams "mid fertile shores ; 
Ten yards more out of sight. There’s peace, there's plenty, land, and wealth, 
On top of this ten yards, And, more than these, there’s health! there’s health !! ‘ 
, | At level of the atvcam, : Then let us away to the far, far west, 
The discharge pipes are laid Where the toiling poor shall rest! shall rest ! ! 
Under pressure extreme.” Where the rivers, the lakes, the earth, the sea, 
bes It will be observed that there is no attempt on the part of the author of Like the unchained winds, are free! are free! ! 
7 ' these verses to run away from the subject. On the contrary, he mani- Minitway Vanes, 
ade. _—— = 
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PITY A POOR JEW. | 


FROM THE LIVERPOOL * LIBFRAL REVIEW.” 


q LEASE, kind Christians, pity a Poor Jew! I live as an alien in this 
P land and I long for the good old days. Ahme! My race was better 
off in the reign of the Plantagenets. Then we were abused terribly, 

of course, but not, in such a hurtful way as in the present ge ration. We 


whom we thought able to pay us good interest. In the days of King John 
or King Richard when we asked for the repayment of loans we were im- 

risoned, or placed on hot gridirons, or hanged. That was bad; very bad. 
Yt, alas! we dre worse off now, though they don’t burn us, and they don’t 
hang u» and they don’t even put ns in prison very often. They do worse. 
They no lovy-» hurt our bodies, but they lacerate our feelings. It is well 
known that the feeimes are the noblest and the most sensitive part of man. 


When it was our body only that was bruised we could hope to recover; | 
but there is no balm in Gilead fox we yow-a-days, when the British public 


ernelly and remorselessly wounds our spirtts, This is why I say—kind 
Christians, pity a Poor Jew! Pity me, I have had my feelings very 
much hurt lately. Ilend money to poor people and only charge them 
about 250 per cent interest. Isn't this kind of me? 
any publicity —except what is necessary to protect myself from loss; ait 
the security I exact is a bill of sale. Am I not really good? If a poor 
widow comes to me for a loan she gets it on my usual terms—if she has a 
nice houseful of furniture. My heart quite melts with sympathetic love 
towards my race when I think of my goodness, and remember that I am 
typical of my money-lending brothers. I know that there are some of my 
co-religionists who are not like me. They engage in trade in the regular 
way. They pander to the prejudices of society, and though they are not 
good and kind as I am, and as my brethren in business are, they are 
respected. I have been most shamefully used lately, by a poor widow to 
whom I had very kindly lent money. She came to me in one of my offices 
one day, for I am so anxious to lend to the poor that I go to the expense 
of having many offices. Dear me! How good I am and how ungrateful 
is the world! The poor widow wanted money, say £20. I at once pitied 
the poor thing. I said I would let her have that sum—if my man liked 
the look of her furniture. He did like the look of it. And I lent her £20. 
Now, was not that good of me, kind Christians? I thought she would not 
like to be under an obligation to me, for I know how independent in spirit are 
the poor, and so I said that she had better pay me interest and sign a docu- 
ment, The document was what is called a bill of sale. It gave me power 
to sell the widow’s furniture if she did not pay her instalments on the day 
named in the bond. I did not read the document to her. 
spare her feelings. She would not have been pleased to know that her 
furniture and household treasures were at my disposal. Well, time went 
on. Tho woman repaid me twelve or fifteen pounds of my loan, and then 
one week she forgot the day of reckoning. She should have paid on 
Monday, and she never did so until Tuesday. I thought she ought to be 
taught a lesson. She should be made to respect the sacred nature of a 
bargain, even when one of the parties to it is a Poor Jew. SoI put a man 
in possession, and in due course sold her up. Her goods and chattels 
realised well, but the expenses of disposing of them were considerable. I 
very kindly gave the job of selling to a friend of mine, and I think he 
made a little out of the transaction, so that I was a benefactor in every 
way. When the poor widow's goods were sold, and she had repaid her 
loan, she was not grateful to me for my kindness. Not to put too fine a 
point upon the matter, she was most ungrateful. She reviled the Poor 
Jew, who had lent her money, improved her character, and increased her 
knowledge of law and human nature. She did not try to burn me for 
tuking that which was my own. She went tolaw withme. She instructed 
» clever lawyer and an eloquent barrister to appeal toa British jury on 
her behalf. What chance had a Poor Jew with a British jury? None. 
Ho T did not appear, and a verdict was returned against me. I was robbed 
b ry the law of about £500, and I was told that I had been Sentai nt. Ah, 
it was hard upon the Poor Jew to have to pay this money! I weep when 
I think of the injustice. The British jury hurt my feelings very much, as 
nearly all the British juries that I have to deal with do. They said I 
ought to have read over the documents the poor widow signed. They 
seemed to think that I had deceived her for my own personal advantage. 
It never seemed to enter into their thick heads that I had merely wanted 
to spare the woman's feelings. There is no justice in this world to the 
Perhaps there will be in the next. You Christians borrow his 
money, and when he wants to be repaid his principal and his little interest 


Poor Jew. 


I do thie without | 


| 
| 


I wished to- 


| -hurt in his feelings by British juries. 


SL 
you do not burn his body, as in the old days, but you drag him into the 
court of law and you hurt his feelings. Alas! Poor Jew! And you make 
him pay heavy damages if he sells a Christian up. Yet the Poor Jew jg 
so good that he will still go on his own way. He will lend to poor widows; 
he will take a little interest, in order to teach them the value of money; 

he will allow them to sign documents which they have not read, in order 


| to spare their feelings; and he will sell their goods if he has a chanee, in 
have always been a generous race, lending money to any por people | 


order that his friend the auctioneer and the broker and his men may turn 
an honest penny. And for this—shame that it should be so!—he will ho 
He will be reviled by the press and 
condemned by society for his actions, good man though he is, This jg 
| why I say—Pity a Poor Jew! 


THE SUICIDAL CAT. 


{Jt HERE was a man named Ferguson, 
y He lived on Market Street, 
He had a speckled Thomas cat 
That couldn’t well be beat ; 
He'd catch more rats and mice, and sich, 
Than forty cats could eat. 


This cat would come into the room, 
And climb upon a chear, 

And there he’d sit and lick hisself 
And purr so awful queer 

That Ferguson would yell at him— 
But still he’d purr severe. 


And then he’d climb the moonlit fence, 
And loaf around and yowl, 

And spit and claw another cat 
Alongside of the jowl ; 

And then they both would shake their tails, 
And jump around and howl. 


Oh, this here cat of Ferguson’s 
Was fearful then to see ; 

He’d yell precisely like he was 
In awful agony ; 

You'd think a first-class stomach-ache 
Had struck some small baby. 


And the mothers in the street, 
Waked by the horrid din, 

Would rise right up and search their babes, 
To find some worrying pin ; 

And still this vigorous cat would keep 
A hollerin’ like sin. 


And as for Mr. Ferguson, 
’Twas more than he could bear, 
And so he hurl’d his bootjack out, 
Right through the midnight air ; 
But this vociferous Thomas cat 
Not one cent did he care, 


For still he yowled and kept his fur 
A standin’ up on end, 

And his old spine a doublin’ up, 
As far as it would bend, 

As if his hopes of happiness 
Did on his lungs depend. 


But awhile a curvin’ of his spine, 
And waitiy’ to attack 

A cat upon the other fence, 
There came an awful crack ; 

And this here speckled Thomas cat 
Was busted in the back. 


When Ferguson came down next day, 
There lay his old Feline, 

And not a life was left in him, 
Although he had had nine; 

* All this here comes,” said Ferguson, 
** Of curvin’ of his spine.” 


Now all you men whose tender hearts 
This painfal tale does rack, 

Just take the moral to yourselves, 
All of you, white and black ; 

Don’t never go, like this here cat, 
To gettin’ up your back.—Detroit Post. 





A nrp-Nosrp toper asked a temperance lecturer if he believed in spirits. 
‘* Yes,” answered the lecturer, looking directly at the scarlet-tipped 08° ; 





‘I see too much evidence before me to permit me to donbt.” 
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WILLIAM LLOYD GARRISON. 
[PROM THE ‘LIVERPOOL WEEKLY MERCURY.”’) 


GPNOTHER veteran of the grand old army that fought for negro 
A emancipation has departed. William Lloyd Garrison—the friend of 
Clarkson, Brougham, and George Thompson—has died, and the 
event will be mourned by all lovers of liberty on both sides of the Atlantic, 
The history of Garrison is the history of the emancipation movement in 
ihe United States. He was one of those exeeptional men who seem to be 
destined to become the leaders of movements for the regeneration of the 
down-trodden. Commencing life as a printer’s boy in a humble newspaper 
office in Massachusetts, he became one of the foremost agitators of his 
day. For many years his powerful pen and splendid oratory were devoted 
to the noble task of giving freedom to the slave. In his early days to 
write or speak of emancipation was a crime severely punished in the 
slaveholding states. Even in the North, few had then the courage to 
avow their anti-slavery principles. To be an emancipationist was to forego 
social pleasures in “ good society,” and all hope of civil employment or 
professional advancement. The friends of the slaves were marked men. 
They were hounded from places of public resort, and were incessantly 
liable to the attacks of Southern rowdics. But Garrison had the courage 
of his convictions. Nothing could daunt his bravery in the cause of free- 
dom. Caring nothing for the bowie knife, the cowhide, or the revolver, 
he steadfastly followed the path which he had chosen, and declared 
against the disgrace and inhumanity of the American Republic per- 
nitting human beings to be held in bondage within her territory. The 
eatly portion of his agitation was one of perpetual danger. Ile was not 
only known as a speaker and writer against slavery, but it was known 
that he was the originator and one of the most active workers of the 
system so admirably depicted by Mrs. Beecher Stowe—and called by 
the Americans their ‘ underground railway ’—which enabled so many 
slaves to effect their escape to the North. His activity and zeal made him 
both feared and dreaded by the slaveowners of the South, and the Legisla- 
ture of Georgia put the price of five thousand dollars upon the head of the 
“arch traitor,” as he was frequently styled by the planters. Even 
Northern statesmen looked upon him and his agitation with disfavour, 
and sneered at him as an impracticable dreamer or wild enthusiast. But 
Garrison did not heed either the indifference of friends or the wrath of 
foes, He steadily kept the lamp of liberty burning. It occasionally 
flickered; but it at last burst into a grect flame. Garrison lived to see 
his fond hopes realised. The United States Government declared that 
slavery should no longer exist. The hateful institution was swept away, 
sud then Garrison felt that his great work had been accomplished. When 
he visited England some years ago he was most cordially received as one 
who merited the gratitude of all friends of freedom. His own countrymen 
has learned to become proud of him; and of late years he received high 
distinction at their hands. Whatever may be the future in store for 
America, when the history of the past is written one of the foremost 
places in the emancipation period will be given to William Lloyd Garrison 
AHIGHLANDER’S MODE OF CARRYING HOME FISH. 
i 
r ‘WING to a snowstorm in the sea, the beach running eastward from 
Rn Brora was, recently, covered over with the carcases of a species of 
the mullet. A sturdy Highlander of colossal proportions, wading 
through this rich harvest of death, determined to avail himself of the 
vindfall thus so providentially sent his way; but having no proper means 
of conveyance, and fearing if he left his share to the tender mercies of his 
bother fortune-seekers until he would return with a “creel” that they 
night do more than justice to themselves at his expense, he began to 
scratch his head and think as a Scotchman only can do. He was soon hit 
vith a happy thought. With an ingenuity worthy of the “ Gael,” he 
pulled off his baggy trousers, and securing the passages through which his 
wakles used to find egress proceeded to fill them, until extended to their 
‘illest dimensions. Tying the mouth of this improvised sack with his 
braces, our hardy hero shouldered his burden, and seizing hold of a leg in 
twch hand, marched homewards, with nothing to shield his brawny limbs 
locomotion but a pair of woollen drawers, But, like a gorged vulture, 
ke found himself unable to move far, and had to gesticulate for assistance. 
Itreflects no small credit on our hero's strength that he was able to move 
lis burden at all, as the said trousers are reported to be capable of 


‘commodating the contents of a five-bushel sack.—Highlander. 
ee 


Nl 








THE MOORE CENTENARY. 


f ITE following extract is from an “ Ode to Moore,” composed by T. D, 
ce Sullivan, Esy., brother of A. M. Sullivan, M.P., read at the contenary 
celebration in the Rotunda Theatre, Liverpool, by Dr. Paysons : 

* And he, too, battled in that holy strife, 

Not with rude arms, the bullet, or the knife, 

3ut with the finer weapons genius gave 

To scourge the bigot and to smite the knave 

With lightning flashes of resistless wit, 

That struck their mark, and burned where they hit 
With picreing scorn and free indignant speech 
That smote where steel or iron could not reach ; 
No foe assailed dear Ireland in his time 

And passed unscathed by his vengeful rhayme— 
He poured its venom on the canting crew 

Who prayed and quoted while they robbed and slew ; 
Who eyed high heaven, but yet would never fail 
To seize the poor man’s tithe-pig by the tail, 

And held their right to his tenth ridge and sheaf 
The surest point of all their sound belief. 

The faithless prince to whom when ‘ warm and young’ 
One brilliant lay of hope and trust he sung, 

Grown fulse to every promise of his fame, 

Moore’s verse holds burning in eternal flame, 

The great cold chief to whom another strain 

For Ireland's sake he sang, and sang in vain, 

Who faced Napoleon's lines and felt secure, 


Shivered and shrank before the lines of Moore, 
And felt their burnished points cut keenly through 
The heart he bore unhurt from Waterloo. 

But most of all he poured the fiery rain 

Of raking satire from his teeming brain 

On that young lordling, callous, pole, and cool, 
England's most pliant and most odious tool, 

Who wrought the ruin that she vowed should be, 
And killed the senate that sct Ireland free — 
Whose hated name till Ireland's latest day 

Her sons shall curse—the cut-throat Castlereagh ! 


* And therefore to-day, on the land and the ocean, 

We gather with hearts full of grateful emotion, 
O'erflowing with tender and loving regard, 

And cabin and castle alike we set ringing 

With all the glad tumult of speehing and singing 
Tn honour and praise of our patriot bard, 


‘‘We pour out our thanks for the fountain of pleasure 
That lies for our race in each lyrical treasure 
Whose glory is ours and shall ever remain; 
We thank him for all the bright truths they have taught na, 
The comfort, the smiles, and the tears they have brought us, 
And all the delights they will bring us again. 


‘‘ Even as they were sung by our fathers before us, 
And crooned by the mother who fondly bent o'er us, 
Our children have heard them, ¢/:zir children shall hear; 
And so shall the daughters and'gong of our nation 
Send down the sweet strains to each new generation 
That on the green fields of our isle shall appear.” 


WANTED. 
‘ 

T HE following extraordinary advertisement recently appeared in the 
New York Herald: ‘Wanted, socicty young ladies, petite, pretty, 
and shapely, having the accomplishment of swimming expertly, to 

enter the aquarinm tanks wiih the crocodiles, water snakes, &c., &c., 
in company with Professor Swan, the alligator man, in the speciality act 
of the Black Crook. Delicate pink rubber tights supplied. Salary 
tempting. Address, by letter only, with enclosure of full-length photo- 
graphie likeness.’’ This may be very well for a professor with the dual 
qualities of a “ Swan” and a “ crocodile,” but for young ladies of society 
it is rather too “ fishy.” 
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PITY A POOR JEW. 


FROM THE LIVERPOOL “ LIBFRAL REVIFW.’’) 


G LEASE, kind Christians, pity a Poor Jew! I live as an alien in this 
P land and I long for the good old days. Ahme! My race was better 

off in the reign of the Plantagenets. Then we were abused terribly, 

of course, but not, in such a hurtfal way as in the present generation. We 
have always been a generous race, lending money to any por people | 
whom we thought able to pay us good interest. In the days of King John | 
or King Richard when we asked for the repayment of loans we were im- | 
wisoned, or placed on hot gridivons, or hanged. That was bad; very bad. 

Mnt, alas! we dre worege off now, thongh they don’t burn us, and they don’t 
hang u* and they don’t even put us in prison very often. They do worse, 
They no lovy«v hurt our bodies, but they lacerate our feelings. It is well 
known that the fetiimes are the noblest and the most sensitive part of man. 
When it was our body only that was bruised we could hope to recover; 
but there is no balm in Gilead fox «e, now-a-days, when the British public 
ernelly and remorselessly wounds our spirits, This is why I say—kind 
Christians, pity a Poor Jew! Pity me. I have had my feelings very 
much hurt lately. Ilend money to poor people and only charge them 
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| why I say—Pity a Poor Jew! 





about 250 per cent interest. Isn't this kind of me? I do this without 
any publicity —except what is necessary to protect myself from loss; ail 
the security I exact is a bill of sale. Am I not really good? If a poor 
widow comes to me for a loan she gets it on my usual terms—if she has a 
nice houseful of furniture. My heart quite melts with sympathetic love 
towards my race when I think of my goodness, and remember that I am 
typical of my money-lending brothers. I know that there are some of my 
co-religionists who are not like me. They engage in trade in the regular 
way. They pander to the prejudices of society, and though they are not 
good and kind as I am, and as my brethren in business are, they are 
respected. I have been most shamefully used lately, by a poor widow to 
whom I had very kindly lent money. She came to me in one of my offices 
one day, for I am so anxious to lend to the poor that I go to the expense 
of having many offices. Dear me! How good I am and how ungrateful 
is the world! The poor widow wanted money, say £20. I at once pitied 
the poor thing. I said I would let her have that sum—if my man liked 
the look of her furniture. He did like the look of it. And I lent her £20. 
Now, was not that good of me, kind Christians? I thought she would not 
like to be under an obligation to me, for I know how independent in spirit are 
the poor, and go I said that she had better pay me interest and sign a docu- 
ment, The document was what is called a bill of sale. It gave me power 
to sell the widow’s furniture if she did not pay her instalments on the day 


named in the bond. I did not read the document to her. I wished to- 


spare her feelings. She would not have been pleased to know that her 
furniture and household treasures were at my disposal. Well, time went 
on. Tho woman repaid me twelve or fifteen pounds of my loan, and then 
one week she forgot the day of reckoning. She should have paid on 
Monday, and she never did so until Tuesday. I thought she ought to be 
taught a lesson. She should be made to respect the sacred nature of a 
bargain, even when one of the parties to it is a Poor Jew. SoI put a man 
in possession, and in due course sold her up. Her goods and chattels 
realised well, but the expenses of disposing of them were considerable. I 
very kindly gave the job of selling to a friend of mine, and I think he 
made a little ont of the transaction, so that I was a benefactor in every 
way. When the poor widow's goods were sold, and she had repaid her 
loan, she was not grateful to me for my kindness. Not to put too fine a 
point upon the matter, she was most ungrateful. She reviled the Poor 
Jew, who had lent her money, improved her character, and increased her 
knowledge of law and human nature. She did not try to burn me for 
taking that which was my own. She went tolaw with me. She instructed 
» clever lawyer and an eloquent barrister to appeal to a British jury on 
ley behalf. What chance had a Poor Jew with a British jury? None. 
Ho T did not appear, and a verdict was returned against me. I was robbed 
by the law of about £500, and I was told that I had been fraudulent. Ah, 
it was hard upon the Poor Jew to have to pay this money! I weep when 
I think of the injustice. The British jury hurt my feelings very much, as 
nearly all the British juries that I have to deal with do. They said I 
ought to have read over the documents the poor widow signed. They 
seemed to think that I had deceived her for my own personal advantage. 
It never seemed to enter into their thick heads that I had merely wanted 
to spare the woman's feelings. There is no justice in this world to the 
Poor Jew. Perhaps there will be in the next. You Christians borrow his 
money, and when he wants to be repaid his principal and his little interest 


i 


you do not burn his body, as in the old days, but you drag him into the 
court of law and you hurt his feelings. Alas! Poor Jew! And you make 
him pay heavy damages if he sells a Christian up. Yet the Poor Joy jg 
so good that he will still go on his own way. He will lend to poor widows; 
he will take a little interest, in order to teach them the value of money; 


| he will allow them to sign documents which they have not read, in order 


to spare their feelings; and he will sell their goods if he has a chanee, i 
order that his friend the auctioneer and the broker and his men may tap 
an honest penny. And for this—shame that it should be so!—he will hy 


‘hurt in his feelings by British juries. He will be reviled by the press anj 


condemned by society for his actions, good man though he is. This jg 


THE SUICIDAL CAT. 


{J! HERE was a man named Ferguson, 
‘b He lived on Market Street, 
He had a speckled Thomas cat 
That couldn’t well be beat; 
He'd catch more rats and mice, and sich, 


Than forty cats could eat. 


This cat would come into the room, 
And climb upon a chear, 

And there he'd sit and lick hisself 
And purr so awful queer 

That Ferguson would yell at him— 
But still he’d purr severe. 


And then he’d climb the moonlit fence, 
And loaf around and yowl, 

And spit and claw another cat 
Alongside of the jowl ; 

And then they both would shake their tails, 
And jump around and howl. 


Oh, this here cat of Ferguson’s 
Was fearful then to see ; 

He’d yell precisely like he was 
In awful agony ; 

You'd think a first-class stomach-ache 
Had struck some small baby. 


And the mothers in the street, 
Waked by the horrid din, 

Would rise right up and search their babes, 
To find some worrying pin ; 

And still this vigorous cat would keep 
A hollerin’ like sin. 


And as for Mr. Ferguson, 
’T was more than he could bear, 
And so he hurl’d his bootjack out, 
Right through the midnight air ; 
But this vociferous Thomas cat 
Not one cent did he care, 


For still he yowled and kept his fur 
A standin’ up on end, 

And his old spine a doublin’ up, 
As far as it would bend, 

As if his hopes of happiness 
Did on his lungs depend. 


But awhile a curvin’ of his spine, 
And waitiy’ to attack 

A cat upon the other fence, 
There came an awful crack ; 

And this here speckled Thomas cat 
Was busted in the back. 


When Ferguson came down next day, 
There lay his old Feline, 

And not a life was left in him, 
Although he had had nine ; 

“All this here comes,” said Ferguson, 
** Of curvin’ of his spine.” 





Now all you men whose tender hearts 
This painful tale does rack, 
| Just take the moral to yourselves, 
All of you, white and black ; 
Don’t never go, like this here cat, 
To gettin’ up your back.—Detroit Post. 
| 


—— 





A nrp-nosrp toper asked a temperance lecturer if he believed in spirits. 
‘ Yes,” answered the lecturer, looking directly at the scarlet-tipped nose; 





‘I see too much evidence before me to permit me to doubt.” 








COSTUME AND DRAPERS’ STANDS (revsire cay cxecutsa,) 0 LONG MILLGATE, 10°20, TER SERRE, MANCHESTER 
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WILLIAM LLOYD GARRISON. 


[FROM THE ‘LIVERPOOL WEEKLY MEPCURY.”’) 


GPNOTHER veteran of the grand old army that fought for negro 
A emancipation has departed. William Lloyd Garrison—the friend of 

Clarkson, Brougham, and George Thompson—has died, and the 
event will be mourned by all lovers of liberty on both sides of the Atlantic, 
The history of Garrison is the history of the emancipation movement in 
the United States. He was one of those exceptional men who seem to be 
Jestined to become the leaders of movements for the regeneration of the 
dJown-trodden. Commencing life as a printer’s boy in a humble newspaper 


office in Massachusetts, he became one of the foremost agitators of his | 


day. For many years his powerful pen and splendid oratory were devoted 
to the noble task of giving freedom to the slave. In his early days to 
write or speak of emancipation was a crime severely punished in the 
slaveholding states. Even in the North, few had then the courage to 
avow their anti-slavery principles. To be an emancipationist was to forego 
social pleasures in ‘ good society,”’ and all hope of civil employment or 
professional advancement. The friends of the slaves were marked men. 
They were hounded from places of public resort, and were incessantly 
liable to the attacks of Southern rowdics. But Garrison had the courage 
of his convictions, Nothing could dauut his bravery in the cause of free- 
dom. Caring nothing for the bowie knii». the cowhide, or the revolver, 
he steadfastly followed the path which be had chosen, and declared 
against the disgrace and inhumanity of the American Republic per- 
nitting human beings to be held in bondage within her territory. The 
early portion of his agitation was one of perpetual danger. Tle was not 
oly known as a speaker and writer against slavery, but it was known 


that he was the originator and one of the most active workers of the | 


system so admirably depicted by Mrs. Beecher Stowe—and called by 
the Americans their ‘‘ underground railway ’—which enabled so many 
slaves to effect their escape to the North. His activity and zeal made him 
both feared and dreaded by the slaveowners of the South, and the Legisla- 
ture of Georgia put the price of five thousand dollars upon the head of the 
“arch traitor,” as he was frequently styled by the planters. Even 
Northern statesmen looked upon him and his agitation with disfavour, 
and sneered at him as an impracticable dreamer or wild enthusiast. But 
Garrison did not heed either the indifference of friends or the wrath of 
foes, He steadily kept the lamp of liberty burning. It occasionally 
flickered; but it at last burst into a grect flame. Garrison lived to see 
his fond hopes realised. The United States Government declared that 


slavery should no longer exist. The hateful institution was swept away, | 


and then Garrison felt that his great work had been accomplished. When 
he visited England some years ago he was most cordially received as one 
who merited the gratitude of all friends of freedom. His own countrymen 
has learned to become proud of him; and of late years he received high 
distinction at their hands. Whatever may be the future in store for 
America, when the history of the past is written one of the foremost 
places in the emancipation period will be given to William Lloyd Garrison 


AHIGHLANDER’S MODE OF CARRYING HOME FISH. 


AN) 
le to a snowstorm in the sea, the beach running eastward from 
x Brora was, recently, covered over with the carcases of a species of 
the mullet. A sturdy Highlander of colossal proportions, wading 
through this rich harvest of death, determined to avail himself of the 
windfall thus so providentially sent his way; but having no proper means 
of conveyance, and fearing if he left his share to the tender mercies of his 
other fortune-seekers until he would return with a “creel” that they 
might do more than justice to themselves at his expense, he began to 
scratch his head and think as a Scotchman only can do. He was soon hit 
vith a happy thought. With an ingenuity worthy of the “ Gael,” he 
pulled off his baggy trousers, and securing the passages through which his 
tkles used to find egress proceeded to fill them, until extended to their 
fallest dimensions, Tying the mouth of this improvised sack with his 
braces, our hardy hero shouldered his burden, and seizing hold of a leg in 
tach hand, marched homewards, with nothing to shield his brawny limbs 
of locomotion but a pair of woollen drawers. Bat, like a gorged vulture, 
he found himself unable to move far, and had to gesticulate for assistance. 
It teflects no small credit on our hero's strength that he was able to move 
his burden at all, as the said trousers are reported to be capable of 
‘ccommodating tho contents of a five-bushel sack.—Highlander. 


——... 








THE MOORE CENTENARY. 


{7 HE following extract is from an “ Ode to Moore,” composed by T. D. 


} Sullivan, Esy., brother of A. M. Sullivan, M.P., read at the contonary 
celebration in the Rotunds Theatre, Liverpool, by Dr. Parsons : 
* And he, too, battled in that holy strife, 
Not with rude arms, the bullet, or the knife, 
3ut with the finer weapons genius gave 
To scourge the bigot and to smite the knave 
With lightning flashes of resistless wit, 
That struck their mark, and burned where they hit 
With picreing scorn and free indignant speech 
That smote where steel or iron could not reach ; 
No foe assailed dear Ireland in his time 
And passed unscathed by his vengeful rhyme— 
He poured its venom on the canting crew 
Who prayed and quoted while they robbed and slew ; 
Who eyed high heaven, but yet would never fail 
To seize the poor man’s tithe-pig by the tail, 
And held their right to his tenth ridge and sheaf 
The surest point of all their sound belief. 
The faithless prince to whom when ‘ warm and young’ 
One brilliant lay of hope and trust he sung, 
Grown false to every promise of his fame, 
Moore's verse holds burning in eternal flame. 
The great cold chief to whom another strain 
For Ireland's sake he sang, and sang in vain, 
Who faced Napoleon's lines and felt secure, 


Shivered and shrank before the lines of Moore, 
And felt their burnished points cut keenly through 
The heart he bore unhurt from Waterloo. 

But most of all he poured the fiery rain 

Of raking satire from his teeming brain 

On that young lordling, callous, pole, and cool, 
England’s most pliant and most odious tool, 

Who wrought the ruin that she vowed should be, 
And killed the senate that set Ireland free — 
Whose hated name till Ireland's latest day 

Her sons shall curse—the ent-throat Castlereagh ! 


“ And therefore to-day, on the land and the ocean, 

We gather with hearts full of grateful emotion, 
O'erflowing with tender and loving regard, 

And cabin and castle alike we set ringing 

With all the glad tumult of speehing and singing 
Tn honour and praise of our patriot bard, 


‘‘We pour out our thanks for the fountain of pleasure 
That lies for our race in each lyrical treasure 
Whose glory is ours and shall ever remain; 
We thank him for all the bright truths they have taught ua, 
The comfort, the smiles, and the tears they have brought us, 
And all the delights they will bring us again. 


‘Even as they were sung by our fathers before us, 
And crooned by the mother who fondly bent o'er us, 
Our children have heard them, ¢/eir children shall hear ; 
And so shall the daughters ‘and sons of our nation 
Send down the sweet strains to each new generation 
That on the green fields of our isle shall appear.” 


WANTED. 


9 
T HE following extraordinary advertisement recently appeared in the 
ph} New York Herald: “Wanted, society young ladies, petite, pretty, 

and shapely, having the accomplishment of swimming expertly, to 
enter the aquarium tanks wiih the crocodiles, water snakes, &c., &c., 
in company with Professor Swan, the alligator man, in the speciality act 
of the Black Crook. Delicate pink rubber tights supplied, Salary 
tempting. Address, by letter only, with enclosure of full-length photo- 
graphie likeness.’”’ This may be very well for a professor with the dual 
qualities of a “ Swan” and a “ crocodile,” but for young ladies of society 
it is rather too “ fishy.” 
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TOWN HALL CARILLONS FOR ENSUING WEER, 


At 3, 6,9, and 12 o'clock. 


Friday, June 6.—O, Rest in the Lord. 
Saturday, = 7.—Oft in the Stilly Night. 
Bunday, »  %.—Sicilian Mariner's Hymn. 
Monday, »  %&—Coming Through the Rye. 
Tuesday, ,, 10.—Farewell, Manchester. 
Wednesday, ,, 11.—Ye Banks and Braes. 
Thursday, » 12,—Caller Herrin’. 


CURRENT AMUSEMENTS. 

Theatre Royal.—Jane Shore. Miss Heath. 
Prince's Theatre.—A lool and Ilis Money. J. 1. Toole. 
()acen’s Theatre.—Peep o’ Day. 
Alexandra Hall.—Toim Allen, and Special Attractions, 
Gaiety.—Special Whitsuntide Company. 

Next Week.—Harry Rickards. 
People’s Concert Hall.—Special Entertainment. 
Keith's Cirens.—Tannaker's New Japanese Troupe, 
Belle Vue.—Zoological Gardens. Afghan War. 
Pomona.— Zazel. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK, 


4 





| a 
therefore, instigated James Rogers to impound three asses, James Rogers 
; put the animals in the pound and kept them there for three days. He 
| only deemed it necessary to feed them once during that time, and go he 
| was fined ten shillings and costs for cruelty to animals. Major Chambers 
said he would have sent Rogers to gaol fora month if the Rev, Mr, 
| Palmer had not come to the court to say that Rogers had acted at his 
| instigation. It is a good thing for Rogers that a reverend gentleman, and 
| not a poor ignorant fellow, was the real offender. Of course Mr. Palmer 
| will have paid the fine. 

| 

| 


Tuey have a shot in the Twelfth Surrey Rifles who bids fair to rival the 
| historic personage who shot at a pigeon and killed a crow. He recently, 
| at Kingston, aimed at a wall, and, missing that insignificant object, hit 

two mulberry trees. The ingenuity of his exploit was only outdone by 
that of his excuse. He said he inadvertently used ‘“‘a blank cartridge 


| with a bullet in it.” He appears to be a better hand at making a “bull” 
than a “ bull’s-eye.”’ 


Mapame Roze, the distinguished soprano, has had the honour of receiving 
| a poem from Longfellow, his own versification, beginning-— 
Oh, Marie! veil the radiant eyes 
That melt with inner light, 
Conceal the brow that o’er them lies, 
The bosom warm and bright. 


The dainty chin where dimples play 
At merry hide and seek, 

The mouth with careless laughter gay, 
And either perfect cheek. 


| Madame Roze would seem to be a Blooming Roze. 


| A German poet says a young girl is a fishing-rod ; the eyes are the hook, 
| the smile the bait, the lover the gudgeon, and marriage the butter in 
| which he is fried. 


| A coop story is told in Edinburgh about that genial Grecian Professor 
| Blackie. One day shortly before the close of the past session, the professor 
| being through some cause prevented from lecturing, there was posted 
| on the Greek class-room door a notice to this effect : ‘* Professor Blackie 
regrets he is unable to-day to meet his classes.’ A waggish student 
| epying this, scraped out the initial letter of the last word of the sentence, 
and made it appear as if the professor was regretful at his inability to 
| meet those fair specimens of humanity familiarly known outside the 
col'ege quadrangle as the “lasses.” But who can joke with Blackie? 
| The keen-eyed old man, noticing the prank that had been played on him, 
| quietly erased another letter, and left the following to be read by whom 
| it might concern. ‘* Professor Blackie regrets he is unable to-day to meet 


( HE other day a considerable number of persons of all classes were | his asses!” Our bird has got acold in his beak, and says, after that let 
assembled in the neighbourhood of the Albert Memorial Statue, and | yg pray. 
lingering about the front of the Town Hall with an obvious purpose. | : —w 
What the purpose was no one knew ; none knew what his neighbour was | Ir is more than merely pleasant to note that the Jackdaw is honoured in 
waiting for, and yet they stayed, watching the clock as its fingers climbed | jtg own country. The Rossendale Union of Liberal Associations might 
the hill towards three o’clock. Were they waiting for the carillons, we have done far worse when they inscribed upon one of the banners, carried 
wondered, and yet it seemed strange if they were, as the same carillons in the demonstration last Saturday, a portion of an epigram which 


liad been playing daily for some months, and we had never seen such 
evident excitement. Even one or two of the councilmen were loitering 
about. What could it mean? We wanted to see, and had not waited 
long before the carillons began, when, as if by one consent, all the people | 
faced round to the cab-stand! A light broke upon us. They were 


watebing to see which was the Masieal Cab Horse ! 


Tur young lady's favourite work—‘' Men of the Time.” 


Tur University authorities at Cambridge, it appears, have decided against 
theatricals in the town. ‘The old theatre has been turned into a chapel, 


appeared in our impression of three weeks ago, anent that eternal wreath. 
| Wueruen it is owing to the wise “‘Caws” of the City Jackdaw or not, 
we cannot say, but one thing we do know, that parrots are beginning to 
indicate their use, and pretty soon every householder will be anxious to 
| have one in each room. The other night a burglar broke into a house in 

Brooklyn, and was just commencing operations, when a sharp voice 
| shouted, “ Get out of there!” The burglar dropped his “jimmy” and 
| fled. ‘ Poor Poll” knew how to apply his learning. 





and no new one will be tolerated, The authorities don’t mind billiards | Tue fair sex in Guernsey is not to be trifled with. At a fancy dress ball 


or intoxicants, Lut they cau't stand the drama, it is really too profane. 


| given there recently by the subalterns of an infantry regiment, a lady 
| noted for her originality and wit was brought by chance to the side of one 


Sowr thieves have broken into a Belgian Bank and stolen from it a num- | of the chief military authorities of the place. Said she to Colonel Z., 
ber of Turkish securities. After hearing this we are willing to believe that ‘May I ask, colonel, what you are?” “Oh,” answered the colonel, who 


thieves will take anything. 


Tur Rev. Mr. Palmer, of Wallasley, does not like donkeys—we mean 
four-legged ones. They stray into gardens aud damage shrubs. 


was evidently not in one of his happy moods, ‘‘I am nothing! What are 
| you?” “I am next to nothing,” was the prompt rejoinder. 


He, | Wwire Kus, —Fair children, 
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THE WHILEY “SAL.” | 


(A HERE are more ways of killing a dog than by hanging it; and there 
1 ) are other means of getting over a difliculty than meeting it face to | 
face, and straightway attacking it. A cautious man would go round 
it, find out the easiest ascent, and, if necessary, cut out steps by which to 
asvend, that he might be more certain to accomplish his task. This 
method of overcoming a difficulty has been somewhat improved upon by 
the Health Committee of the Manchester City Council. Experience has 
enabled these gentlemen to discover that there is no royal road to popularity, 
and that the confidence of their colleagues is not to be won by straight- 
forward appeals to their stubborn hearts. They must try the roundabout 
way; smearing their paths with “soft sawder,” that their footsteps could 
not awaken any slumbering suspicion. They have tried, and succeeded ; 
and now they are in the good graces of their once-determined opponents. 

The City Jackdaw is in the habit of receiving presents in various forms 
from tradespeople who know how to go about their business, It is not 
because they love the bird, but that there may be caws croaked forth to 
the advantage of those philanthropic Aronsbergs, that the dusky favourite’s 
nest gets so well feathered. They think he’s open to a touch of the palm, 
like more accessible bipeds, and it is not for us to say that he isn’t—only 
try it on, gentlemen, all round. He understands the ways of the world 
ag well as anyone. About two years ago the Health Committee had an 
important undertaking before them. It was not a new scheme for re- 
ducing the death rate, but for increasing the city rate. It was to raise 
the salary of their superintendent from £300 to £500 per year, or what 
we have been pleased to ¢all the “‘ Whiley Sal.” The committee knew 
very well that the proposition, if put straight before the Council, would 
get handled in a very rough way, so they adopted another course. They 
got at the enemy through his stomach, and succeeded in diddling him out 
of one hundred of the two demanded. 

There are large works connected with the Health Department, ard it 
is important that every member of the Council should become acquainted 
with the details of the machinery by which offensive matter is converted 
into rose-water and puff-powder. It has been deemed necessary that those 
works should be visited from time to time, ostensibly to obtain the 
information so requisite in a City Councillor. These gentlemen and, save 
the mark, their servants, are feasted on such occasions on the best the 
“Queen’s” can afford, and in no limited quantity. Then, when the 
gourmands are properly wined, the scratching and soaping commences. 
Every word uttered is in praise of the Health Committee’s work; and 
every kind of ‘‘ soft sawder” will mix with champagne, and go down well. 
It is worth giving a dinner to hear these blandishments, no matter how 
frequently. Giving, eh! The ratepayers have to fork out the cost, 
which, knowing the Queen’s tariff, could not be less than one hundred 
pounds per dinner. Then there is the cost of five or six omnibuses which 
mast amount to another good round sum. 

The strange feature attendant on these excursions is what invariably 
appears on the agenda paper the month following any one of them. It is 
proposed to advance the salaries of certain officials connected with the 
Health department. If the clever dodge can be seen through it is of no 
consequence. The whole, or nearly the whole, of the representatives of 
“efficiency with economy ”’ have been ‘‘ sweetened”’ in front of the Town 
Hall plate and the trick succeeds. ‘ Were you really in favour of these 
advances ?” asks one Councillor of another. ‘ No,” is the reply, “ but 
then you know one couldn’t go against them after being so well fed.” So 
the ratepayers candle is burned at both ends, and the Health Superinten- 
dent gets his “screw” twisted to the tune of £500. 

There can be no doubt about the fact of Mr. Whiley being a hard worker. 
But is he working for our good? The question is yet a debated one, and 
We object to princely rewards being given where success has not been 
attained. Many an inventor has been reduced to starvation in trying to 
Overcome a difliculty. There must be no reward for him until he has 
placed his invention beyond all doubt. But Mr. Whiley, before he has 
perfected his scheme for utilising what is technically called excreta, can 
afford to live in one of the best houses in Rusholme, and devote a portion 
of his time to other pursuits. We say that is unfair to the ratepayers. 
let Mr. Whiley succeed in what he professes to be already a success, and 
Wwe would no longer withhold our acclaim when his services were proposed 
to be fitly rewarded. 


Surres to the sweet—Bridal trousseaux. 
Jor education—-Gymuastics. 
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THE TREATY WITH AFGHANISTAN. 


oR TELEGRAM from Simla, dated 27th May, biings us the following 
dA summary of the articles of the treaty just concluded with Yakoob 
Khan :— 
Art. 1 declares that peace and friendship shall henceforth subsist between 
the contracting parties. 
Art. 2 proclaims an amnesty guaranteeing the Ameer’s subjects from 


all punishment or molestation on account of their intercourse with the 
British forces. 

Art. 3 stipulates that the foreign affairs of the Ameer shall be conducted 
under British advice, and that the Ameer shall be supported by the 
British Government against foreign aggression. 

Art. 4. A British Resident is to be appointed at Cabul, provided with 
@ proper escort, and having power to depute British agents to the Afghan 
frontier on special occasions. The Ameer is also permitted to depute 
agents in India. 


Art.5. The Ameer guarantees the safety and honourable treatment of 
agents in his dominions. 

Commercial facilities form the subject of a separate agreement, con- 
cluded for a term of twelve months. 

Telegraphic communication is to be established with Cabul via the 
Kurum Valley. 

The territory at present in British occupation is to be restored to the 
Ameer with the exception of the Kurum, Peshin, and Sibi Valleys, the 
latter remaining as districts assigned to the British Government; the 
Ameer receiving the surplus revenue after payment of the administrative 
expenses. 

The British authorities are to have complete control of the Khyber 
and Michini Passes, as well as of the relations and independence of the 
frontier tribes in the district in which the passes are situated. 

The Ameer is to receive an annual subsidy of six lacs of rupees con- 
tingent upon his strict execution of the treaty. 

A mixed commission will determine Anglo-Afghan boundaries. 

The Standard’s special correspondent telegraphs from Simla that 
Yakoob has sent a telegram to the Viceroy, expressing his satisfaction at 
the signature of the Treaty, and his hopes that the friendship now 
established between England and Afghauistan will be eternal. 

The Ameer does not ask for any active assistance at present against 
the revolters, nor is Government in any way bound by the Treaty to afford 
it; but there is a determination that the Ameer shall be master at home 
so long as he loyally carries out the engagements he has contracted 
with us, 

Colonel Jenkins has left Saffedsang with the Treaty. 


Thus, after fifteen days of negotiations, have the British authorities 
done probably the only thing which the nation has expected them to do, 
save, perhaps, the one other item of totally annexing Afghanistan, and at 
once confronting Russia on the confines of Herat. If we had had no 
previous experience of Afghanistan, we should be justified in supposing 
that our success in checkmating Russian aggression was complete, and 
that the new frontier was really and truly the “ scientific frontier ” of our 
Ministerial hopes. We have acquired the celebrated Khyber Pass, the 
Michini Pass, as well as the country surrounding these passes, and the 
hillmen resident thereabout, Tho surplus revenue arising from the ad- 
ministration of these districts is to be handed over to Yakoob Khan, as 
well as six lacs of rupees as an annual subsidy, so long as he faithfully 
fulfils the treaty. But we have had plenty of experience of the Afghans, 
and now comes the conflict of authority. Yakoob Khan is decidedly less 
influential with the Sirdars than his father was, and it may be doubted 
whether anything but a sense of his weaknoss led him to tho British camp 
at all. When he returns to Cabul, if may be found that requires propping 
up by British bayonets, and then, practically, we should have to eccupy Cabul. 
It has been alleged against Jord Lawrence that when he governed India he 
allowed the affairs of Afghanistan to pass unheeded, and that the Russian 
aggression in Central Asia was the result, to some extent, of his supineness, 
now, however, we have arrived completely at the other end of the stick 
with regard to Asian affairs. In future, the choice of a resident in Cabul 
will be a matter of first-rate importance. If he be a fussy, meddlesome 
man; if he attempt to take the reins of power from the hands of a spirited 
prince, in the matter of foreign affairs, the wars in which we may be 
embroiled will have no end until the whole country is annexed, and a line 
of poles, or a single range of mountains form the only dividing line between 
us and Russia. The control of the general policy of Afghanistan must 
be steady and constant to be effectual, and if it should become, in any 
degree, ostentatious, a more fruitful source of evil, politically, could 
scarcely be imagined. ‘The one important matter to us as a nation, is the 
fact that these tremendously important matters will, year after year, have 
to be left in the hands of a Resident, supported by a detachment of troops 
sufficiently numerous to be offensive to a high-spirited people, and too few 
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to save themselves if attacked. Such is the position of affairs created by 
this treaty, the result of a war begun out of jealousy of Russia. It should 
not be forgotten that the latter power was the first to obtain peaceful political 
relations with Afghanistan, and that when the war began the Emperor | 
recalled the mission. And, further, that the late Ameer, Shere Ali, went | 
away and offered himself to Russia, and was refused. This fact speaks | 
loudly in favour of the oft repeated statement that Rassia does not desire | 
war with England, neither on the Indian frontier nor anywhere else, and 

it is extremely doubtful if this country would have withdrawn in like man- 

ner from any court where our presence was supposed to be beneficial to 

onr interests, at the bidding of another nation. | 

If Yakoob Khau Las disgusted his people by this treaty, it will be 
written of him as it was of his ancestor, Shah Soojah— 

No man cried, God save him, 
No joyful tongue gave him welcome home. 

The whole situation is one of great doubt and difficulty, all arising from 
fear of Russia, and rage against Shere Ali, without any sufficient canse. 
In 1848, the Hon. Mountstuart Elphinstone wrote — 

You will guess what I think of affairs in Cabool: you remember when I 
used to dispute with you against having even anagent in Cabool; andnow 
we have assumed the protection of the state as much as if it were one of 





the subsidiary allies in India. If you send 27,000 men up the Durra-i- | 
Bolan to Candahar (as we hear is intended), anc can feed them, I have | 


no doubt you will take Candahar and Cabool, and set up Soojah; but for 
maintaining him in a poor, cold, strong, and remote country, among a 





turbulent people like the Afghans, I own it seems to me to be hopeless. 
If you succeed I fear you will weaken the position against Russia. The 
Afghans were neutral, and would have received your aid against invaders ; 
they will now be disaffected, and glad to join any invader to drive you out. 
I never knew a close alliance between a civilised and an uncivilised state 
that did not end in mutual hatred in three years. If the restraint of a 
close connexion with us were not enough to make us unpopular, the con- 


nexion with Runjeet and our guarantee of his conquests must make us | 
detested. These opinions, formed at a distance, may seem absurd on the | 


spot, but I still retain them notwithstanding all I have yet heard. 


We pronounce our decided opinion that for many years to come the 
restored monarchy will have need of a British force, in order to maintain 
peace in its own territory and provent aggression from without. We must 
add that to attempt to accomplish this by a small force, or by the mere 
influence of British residents, will, in our opinion, be most unwise and 
frivolous, and that we prefer the entire abandonment of the country and 
a frank confession of complete failure to any such policy. To whatever 
quarter we direct our attention, we behold the restored monarchy menaced 
by dangers which cannot possibly be encountered by the military means 


at the disposal of the minister at the court of Shah Soojah,and we again | 


devire you seriously to consider which of the two alternatives (a speedy 
retreat from Afghanistan, or a considerable increase of the military force 
in that country) you may feel it your duty to adopt. We are convinced 
that yon have no middle course to pursue with safety or with honour,—- 
Kaye's History of the War in Afghanistan, 

Our present position is much the same asin 1845, and the lesson of 
that great disaster onght to have made any Goverament glad to be sup- 
ported by the expressed consent of Parliament before again entering into a 
second hazardous protectorate in Afghanistan, The remady and safeguard 
in these matters will be the presentation to Parliament of all treaty 
engagements, prior to ratification, as in America, No Ministry ought to be 
allowed to bind this country to such great responsibility of their own 
authority; because inthe nature of international relations, when once a 
treaty is ratified it should be in good fath on both sides. 


THE BEAM IN THE GROCER’S EYE! 


WAY PECULIAR ahd amusing incident occurred at Falmouth last week. 
( A town councillor, named Thomas, a grocer, has complained bitterly 

™ at the council meetings of defective drainage on the premises of a 
neighbour, and at the last meeting gave notice that he would move the 
dismissal of the surveyor for neglecting the sanitary interests of the town. 
The conncil passed a resolution instructing the surveyor to visit the block 
of buildings complained of. This was done on Thursday week; and on 
the surveyor, the medical officer, and the poiice superintendent going inte 
Mr. Thomas's own premises they found in his cellar four tons of diseased 
meat, decayed cheese, and other matters, which, by the orders of the 
medical officer, were at once removed in carts to a field ontside the town, 
and the magistrates and sanitary committee summoned to view the collec- 
tion. The magistrates at once gave orders for the whole to be destroyed 
aud buried in quicklime in some place removed from any dwelling. - This 
will be done at the costof the town councillor to whose complaints so 
remarkable a tu quoque bas been supplied. 
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A DOG BAULKED OF HIS DINNER: A FABLE, 


[PUBLISHED A.D. 1800.} 


P : 
‘' HINK yourself sure of nothing till you've got it— 


€ 


A Dror Scenr.—A wet umbrella, 


» This is the lesson of the day, 
’* In metaphoric language I might say, 

Count not your bird before you've shot it, 
Quote proverb—* ’T wixt the cup and lip 
There's many a slip.” 

Not every guest invited sits at table— 
So says my fable. 


A man once gave a dinner to his friend— 
His friend !—his patron, I should rather think 
By all the loads of meat and drink, 

And fruits and jellies without end, 

Sent home the morning of the feast. 
Jowler, his dog—a social beast, 

Soon as he smelt the matter out, away 
Scampers to old acquaintance Tray, 
And, with expressions kind and hearty, 
Invites him to the party. 


Tray wanted little pressing to a dinner ; 
He was, in truth, a gormandizing sinner, 
He lick’d his chops and wagg’d his tail. 
‘* Dear friend!” he cried, ‘* I will not fail ; 
But what’s your hour?” 
‘We dine at four, 
But if you come an hour too soon, 
You'll find there’s something in the o’on.” 


His friend withdrawn, Tray full of glee, 

As blythe as blythe could be, 

Skipp’d, dane’d, and played full many an antic, 
Like one half frantic, 

Then sober in the sun lay winking, 

But could not sleep for thinking. 


He thought o'er every dainty dish, 
Fried, boiled, and roast, 

Flesh, fowl, and iish, 
With tripe and toast, 

Fit for a dog to eat. 

And in his fancy had a treat, 

Might grace a bill of fare 

For my Lord Mayor. 


At length, just on the stroke of three, 

Forth sallied he ; 

And through a well-known hole 

He slily stole 

Just on the scene of action. 

Here he beheld, with wondrous satisfaction 

All hands employed in drawing, stuffing, 

Skewering, spitting, and basting, 

The red-faced cook sweating and puffing, 

Chopping, mixing, and tasting. 

Tray skulk’d about, now here, now there, 
Peeped into this, and smelt at that, 
And lick’d the gravy and the fat, 

And cried, O, rare! how I shall fare. 

But fortune, spiteful as Old Nick, 

Resolved to play our dog a trick ; 

She made the cook 

Just cast a look 

Where Tray, beneath the dresser lying, 

His promised bliss was eyeing. 


A cook while cooking is a sort of fury, 

A maxim worth remembering, I assure ye. 
Tray found it true, 
And so may you, 

If ever you choose to try. 

‘“Tlow now,” quoth she, “‘ what’s this I spy ? 

A nasty cur! who let him in ? 

Would he were hanged with all his kin! 

A pretty kitchen guest indeed ! 

But I shall pack him off with speed, 


So saying, on poor Tray she flew, 
And dragged the culprit forth to view ; 
Then, to his terror and amazement, 


Whirl’d him like light’ning through the casement. 
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FAIR LADIES. 


9 
rr HE story of a thousand women is embodied in that brief statement, 
t) “ Beauty should make its possessors humble, and not arrogant,” and 
” when a woman sister is painfully alive to her defects, and exaggerates 

their influence over others, it is an act of charity to try to raise her 
estimate of herself. There are many redeeming points of excellence, 
which no woman entirely lacks, and the illustration of the “ toad’s eye” 
may be given in support of the fact. Some fair ladies may be in doubt as 
to the exact position they hold in Beauty’s ranks. For their enlighten- 
ment I give them the following reference table from the Spanish, entitled 
“The Thirty Ifs:”"— 

If three things are white—skin, teeth, and hands, 

If three things are black—eyes, eyebrows, and lashes, 

Three things red—lips, cheeks, and nails, 

Three things long—waist, hair, and hands, 

Three things short-—teeth, ears, and feet, 

Three things wide—breast, front, and brow, 

Three things narrow—mouth, waist, and ankle, 

Three things large—arm, hip, and calf, 

Three things fine—-lips, hair, and fingers, 

Three things small—head, nose, and bosom. 

If these thirty beauties a woman possess, 

She may challenge the world with her loveliness. 





THE ARUNDEL CHURCH CASE. 


Gy N the Common Pleas (before Lord Coleridge) the case of the Duke of 
“Dh Norfolk v. Arbuthnot, which was heard some time ago, has been 

decided. The action was formally for trespass in removing a brick 
from a wall built by the Duke of Norfolk to divide the Fitzalan Chapel 
from the parish church of Arundel; but the real question was whether the 
chapel, which had been the burial place of the Howards for centuries, was 
the private property of the Dukes of Norfolk or was part of the parish 
church. The case was heard without the assistance of a jury. The 
defendant was the Vicar of Arundel, and he claimed not only the chapel 
as part of the parish church, but in the alternative he claimed the right of 
light and air to be derived through the place where the wall had been built 
up. Lord Coleridge said that he had reserved his judgment rather from 
the interest and importance than from the difficulty of the case. It was 
clear that the Dukes of Norfolk and the Farls of Arundel had exercised 
the most absolute rights of ownership over the building now claimed, for 
centuries. The building was one which dated late in the fourteenth or the 
beginning of the fifteenth century, and across the opening between the 
church and the chapel there was an iron screen, which was coeval with 
the building, with a lock and key to the screen, and on the chapel side 
of it, which were of the same date. One hundred years ago, there was a 
very beautiful arched carved roof, which had now quite disappeared; and 
the chapel contained some noble monuments of the Fitzalans, which were 
left in a state of dirt, neglect, and mutilation that families which were far 
less illustrious than the Howards and the Fitzalans would by no means 
allow. That admission which was denied for three centuries to the vicars 
and parishioners, had been freely allowed to the owls and the bats. The 
Dukes of Norfolk had, in the chapel, interred bodies, constructed vaults, 
disinterred bodies, and reinterred bodies, at their own mere will, and with- 
out any faculty or permission from any authority whatever. Every time 
that they did this, they were, unless the chapel belonged to them, breaking 
the law and defying the ecclesiastical authorities. He was of opinion that 
the proof of this chapel having been always private property was as strong 
as the nature of the case allowed of; and, besides which, there was a good 
deal of evidence that the building now in dispute never was the chancel of 
the parish church as was now claimed. Under all the circumstances, upon 
the first and most important question he gave judgment for the plaintiff. 
Upon the second question he was of opinion that the parishioners were 
entitled to light and air throngh the space occupied by the wall, but the 
space had been for long blocked up by a wooden partition put up by the 
parish, in which a door was only sometimes opened. | The litigation had 
been conducted with courtesy on both sides, and he had no doubt that an 
arrangement might be come to to mect this part of the case. Upon the 
preat question, he, therefore, gave judgment for the plaintiff, with forty 
shillings damages and costs, and he also granted the injunction which the 
plaintiff claimed. He also gave judgment against the defendant in respect 
of his counter claim, and refused the injunction which he asked. 
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OUR SPECIAL AT THE DERBY. 


a 
Gheserre your ill-treatment of your once favoured fledgeling, I still 
, A try to make the best return of good for—well, I will not be too hard 

upon you, but you might have spared me the cruel remark on the 
last of my interesting letters, as to having put my reasonable and logitimate 
bill into the fire. However, knowing that you would be much pleased to 
see that T have not deserted your standard, I write to tell you that I have 
been once more specialing upon your account solely. Having been invited 
by my military friends at the Horse Guards to take a seat in their drag 
down to Epsom, I, of course, reluctantly complied for your sake; and 
spent the great national holiday on its hundredth occasion, The usual 
quantity of what Derby writers call “fun” was visible all along the road; 
kicking horses and broken shafts, light, airy vehicles and costers’ carts 
upset in a heap, screams and curses finely intermixed with horn-blowing 
and the yells of impatient drivers—these constitute the “fan” of the 
Derby, and splendid fun it is. My companions, of course, enjoyed it to 
their full satisfaction, and, by the time we reached the end of our drive, had 
become quite hilarious. The only drawback to the complete enjoyment of 
the “ fun,” was the dullness of the weather, which caused us to have repeated 
recourse to sundry bottles which were produced by my friends, as antidotes, 
and of which I partook for the sake of that benefit which I knew would 
necrue to my parent bird through my acquaintance with such notable 
men. Shortly after our arrival, I was introduced to soveral ladies of title, 
whowere leisurely sipping champagnein an open barouche. I will not rouse 
your envy by naming the titled beauties who so complacently took me 
under their protecting smiles, but they all insisted upon betting gloves 
upon the Derby, and their condescension completely charmed me. The 
officers also drew what they called a “sweep,” and, of course, I joined 
them, paying half-a-sovereign for the privilege, and for the honour of the 
City Jackdaw. 

After the drawing I was seized with a happy idea. I went halves with 
everyone of the gentlemen, sub rosa, so that you see I was sure to win 
whichever of them drew the winner, and so clear my expenses, and save 
you, unthankful old bird that you are, from any fresh cause for grumbling. 
And then we drank some more champagne, just to drive off dulness, until 
the race wasrun. But how can anyone describe the race which I have a 
faint idea of being a shifting phantasmagoria of colours, constantly 
changing and altering their position like the bits of glass in a kaleidoscope. 
Bless you, the regular descriptions of the running you read in the papers 
are all humbug—it is utterly impossible to record the shifts and changes 
which occur amongst those horses in that short space of three minutes. I 
don’t know how it was run, I only know that when it was all over I found 
that I had won the sweep myself and had to pay halves of it to six different 
gentlemen with whom I had undertaken to divide, and all the ladies 
insisted that they had betted me gloves upon George Fordham, go that I 
need not say that I was considerably out of pocket by my brilliant move, 
which, although unsuccessful, was still a great idea, and was conceived for 
your benefit, so that you will find that I have charged the overplus to you. 

I forgot to say that my friends, having shortly after the race escorted 
the ladies to town, accidently left me behind, so that I was obliged to get 
a special conveyance to London upon the flat of a costermonger's cart. 
You will find that I have added that small item to the bill, 


{It will not do—we don’t mean to be gulled any longer by our Special and 
his military friends, he had better either cut them or we shall cnt him, 
Titled ladies and champagne do not agree with our constitution, and we 
have served his bill in the usual manner—Ed. | 


THE “PREMIER” TONGUE. 
 omE little time back an enthusiastic Irishman, named O'Hart, mado 
5 the startling discovery that Irish was the language first spoken iu 

the Garden of Eden; yet still there are other claimants, viz., the 
Spiritualists and the negroes, ‘A medinm” maintains, as the reason why 
all spirits summoned from the other world speak English, that English 
was the language first spoken on the earth, Therefore that must have 
been the means of conversing adopted by Adam and Eve in Eden, although 
negroes contend that our first parents were “black fellers.” ‘The 
‘‘medium” also informs the sceptical public that ‘ pure English is the 
language of the spiritual world.” The Spiritualists would seem to have 
the best of the argument, for does not the adage say ‘‘ There is a medinm 
in all things ?” 
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to save themselves if attacked. Such is the position of affairs created by 
this treaty, the result of a war begun out of jealousy of Russia. It should | 
not be forgotten that the latter power was the first to obtain peaceful political | 
relations with Afghanistan, and that when the war began the Emperor | 
recalled the mission. And, further, that the late Ameer, Shere Ali, went | 
away and offered himself to Russia, and was refused. This fact speaks 
loudly in favour of the oft repeated statement that Rassia does not desire | 
war with England, neither on the Indian frontier nor anywhere else, and 
it is extremely donbtful if this country would have withdrawn in like man- 
ner from any court where our presence was supposed to be beneficial to 
our interests, at the bidding of another nation. 
If Yakoob Khan Las disgusted his people by this treaty, it will be | 
written of him as it was of his ancestor, Shah Soojah— 
No man cried, God save him, 
No joyful tongue gave him welcome home. 
The whole situation is one of great doubt and difficulty, all arising from 
fear of Russia, and rage against Shere Ali, without any sufficient cause. | 
In 1848, the Hon. Mountstuart Elphinstone wrote — 
You will guess what I think of affairs in Cabool: you remember when I 
used to dispute with you against having even anagent in Cabool ; andnow 
we have assumed the protection of the state as much as if it were one of | 
the subsidiary allies in India. If you send 27,000 men up the Durra-i- | 
Bolan to Candahar (as we hear is intended), and can feed them, I have | 
no doubt you will take Candahar and Cabool, and set up Soojah; but for | 
maintaining him in a poor, cold, strong, and remote country, among a 
turbulent people like the Afghans, I own it seems to me to be hcpeless. 
If you succeed I fear you will weaken the position against Russia. The 
Afghans were neutral, and would have received your aid against invaders ; | 
they will now be disaffected, and glad to join any invader to drive you out. | 
I never knew a close alliance between a civilised and an uncivilised state | 
that did not end in mutual hatred in three years. If the restraint of a | 
close connexion with us were not enough to make us unpopular, the con- | 
nexion with Runject and our guarantee of his conquests must make us | 
detested. These opinions, formed at a distance, may seem absurd on the | 
spot, but I still retain them notwithstanding all I have yet heard. 





We pronounce our decided opinion that for many years to come the 
restored monarchy will have need of a British force, in order to maintain 
peace in its own territory and provent aggression from without. We must 
add that to attempt to accomplish this by a small force, or by the mere 
influence of British residents, will, in our opinion, be most unwise and 
frivolous, and that we prefer the entire abandonment of the country and | 
a frank confession of complete failure to any such policy. To whatever | 
quarter we direct our attention, we behold the restored monarchy menaced | 
by dangers which cannot possibly be encountered by the military means | 
at the disposal of the minister at the court of Shah Soojah, and we again | 
desire you seriously to consider which of the two alternatives (a spoedy | 
retreat from Afghanistan, or a considerable increase of the military force | 
in that country) you may feel it your duty to adopt. We are convinced | 
that yon have no middle course to pursue with safety or with honour,—- | 
Kaye's History of the War in Afghanistan, 

Our present position is much the same asin 1845, and the lesson of 
that great disaster ought to have made any Goverament glad to be sup- 
ported by the expressed consent of Parliament before again entering into a 
second hazardous protectorate in Afghanistan. The remadyand safeguard | 
in these matters will be the presentation to Parliament of all treaty 
engagements, prior to ratification,as in America, No Ministry ought to be 
allowed to bind this country to such great responsibility of their own 
authority; because in the nature of international relations, when once a 
treaty is ratified it should be in good fath on both sides. 


THE BEAM IN THE GROCER’S EYE! 


‘i PECULIAR ahd amusing incident occurred at Falmouth last week. 
( A town councillor, named Thomas, a grocer, has complained bitterly 
at the council meetings of defective drainage on the premises of a 
neighbour, and at the last meeting gave notice that he would move the 
dismissal of the surveyor for neglecting the sanitary interests of the town. 
The conncil passed a resolution instructing the surveyor to visit the block 
of buildings complained of. This was done on Thursday week; and on | 
the surveyor, the medical officer, and the police superintendent going into | 
Mr. Thomas's own premises they found in his cellar four tons of diseased | 
meat, decayed cheeso, and other matters, which, by the orders of the | 
medical officer, were at once removed in carts to a field ontside the town, | 
and the magistrates aud sanitary committee summoned to view the collec. | 
tion. The magistrates at once gave orders for the whole to be destroyed | 
and buried in quicklime in some place removed from any dwelling. . This 
| 





will be done at the cost of the town councillor to whose complaints so 
remarkable a tu quoque has heen supplied. 


A Drop Scener.—A wet umbrella. 


[PUBLISHED A.D. 1800.) 


5 

7) HINK yourself sure of nothing till you've got it— 
, This is the lesson of the day, 
’? In metaphoric language I might say, 


Count not yor bird before you've shot it, 
Quote proverb— *Twixt the cup and lip 
There's many a slip.” 

Not every guest invited sits at table— 

so says my fable. 


A man once gave a dinner to his friend— 
His friend !—his patron, I should rather think 
By all the loads of meat and drink, 

And fruits and jellies without end, 

Sent home the morning of the feast. 
Jowler, his dog—a social beast, 

Soon as he smelt the matter out, away 
Scampers to old acquaintance Tray, 
And, with expressions kind and hearty, 
Invites him to the party. 


Tray wanted little pressing to a dinner ; 
He was, in truth, a gormandizing sinner, 
He lick’d his chops and wagg’d his tail. 
‘* Dear friend!” he cried, ‘‘ I will not fail ; 
But what’s your hour?” 
‘* We dine at four, 
But if you come an hour too soon, 
You'll find there’s something in the o’on.” 


His friend withdrawn, Tray full of glee, 

As blythe as blythe could be, 

Skipp’d, dane’d, and played full many an antic, 
Like one half frantic, 

Then sober in the sun lay winking, 

But could not sleep for thinking. 


He thought o'er every dainty dish, 
Fried, boiled, and roast, 

Flesh, fowl, and fish, 
With tripe and toast, 

Fit for a dog to eat. 

And in his fancy had a treat, 

Might grace a bill of fare 

For my Lord Mayor. 


At length, just on the stroke of three, 

Forth sallied he ; 

And through a well-known hole 

He slily stole 

Just on the scene of action. 

Here he beheld, with wondrous satisfaction 

All hands employed in drawing, stuffing, 

Skewering, spitting, and basting, 

The red-faced cook sweating and puffing, 

Chopping, mixing, and tasting. 

Tray skulk’d about, now here, now there, 
Peeped into this, and smelt at that, 
And lick’d the gravy and the fat, 

And cried, O, rare! how I shall fare. 

But fortune, spiteful as Old Nick, 

Resolved to play our dog a trick ; 

She made the cook 

Just cast a look 

Where Tray, beneath the dresser lying, 

His promised bliss was eyeing. 


A cook while cooking is a sort of fury, 

A maxim worth remembering, I assure ye. 
Tray found it true, 
And so may you, 

If ever you choose to try. 

“Tow now,” quoth she, ‘* what’s this I spy ? 

A nasty cur! who let him in ? 

Would he were hanged with all his kin! 

A pretty kitchen guest indeed ! 

But I shall pack him off with speed. 


So saying, on poor Tray she flew, 

And dragged the culprit forth to view ; 

Then, to his terror and amazement, 

Whirl’d him like light’ning through the casement. 
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FAIR LADIES. 


9 
Ci HE story of a thousand women is embodied in that brief statement, 
) “ Beauty should make its possessors humble, and not arrogant,” and 
” when a woman sister is painfully alive to her defects, and exaggerates 

their influence over others, it is an act of charity to try to raise her 
estimate of herself. There are many redeeming points of excellence, 
which no woman entirely lacks, and the illustration of the ‘toad’s eye” 
may be given in support of the fact. Some fair ladies may be in donbt as 
to the exact position they hold in Beauty’s ranks. For their enlighten- 
ment I give them the following reference table from the Spanish, entitled 
“The Thirty Ifs:”’— 

If three things are white—skin, teeth, and hands, 

If three things are black—eyes, eyebrows, and lashes, 

Three things red—tips, cheeks, and nails, 

Three things long—waist, hair, and hands, 

Three things short-—teeth, ears, and feet, 

Three things wide—breast, front, and brow, 

Three things narrow—mouth, waist, and ankle, 

Three things large—arm, hip, and calf, 

Three things fine—-lips, hair, and fingers, 

Three things small—head, nose, and bosom. 

If these thirty beauties a woman possess, 

She may challenge the world with her loveliness. 





THE ARUNDEL CHURCH CASE. 


Qs the Common Pleas (before Lord Coleridge) the case of the Duke of 
I Norfolk v. Arbuthnot, which was heard some time ago, has been 
decided. The action was formally for trespass in removing a brick 
from a wall built by the Duke of Norfolk to divide the Fitzalan Chapel 
from the parish church of Arundel; but the real question was whether the 
chapel, which had been the burial place of the Howards for centuries, was 
the private property of the Dukes of Norfolk or was part of the parish 
church. The case was heard without the assistance of a jury. The 
defendant was the Vicar of Arundel, and he claimed not only the chapel 
as part of the parish church, but in the alternative he claimed the right of 
light and air to be derived through the place where the wall had been built 
up. Lord Coleridge said that he had reserved his judgment rather from 
the interest and importance than from the difficulty of the case. It was 
clear that the Dukes of Norfolk and the Farls of Arundel had exercised 
the most absolute rights of ownership over the building now claimed, for 
centuries. The building was one which dated late in the fourteenth or the 
beginning of the fifteenth century, and across the opening between the 
church and the chapel there was an iron screen, which was coeval with 
the building, with alock and key to the screen, and on the chapel side 
of it, which were of the same date. One hundred years ago, there was a 
very beautiful arched carved roof, which had now quite disappeared; and 
the chapel contained some noble monuments of the Fitzalans, which were 
left in a state of dirt, neglect, and mutilation that families which were far 
less illustrious than the Howards and the Fitzalans would by no means 
allow. That admission which was denied for three centuries to the vicars 
and parishioners, had been freely allowed to the owls and the bats. The 
Dukes of Norfolk had, in the chapel, interred bodies, constructed vaults, 
disinterred bodies, and reinterred bodies, at their own mere will, and with- 
out any faculty or permission from any authority whatever. Every time 
that they did this, they were, unless the chapel belonged to them, breaking 
the law and defying the ecclesiastical authorities. Ie was of opinion that 
the proof of this chapel having been always private property was as strong 
as the nature of the case allowed of; and, besides which, there was a good 
deal of evidence that the building now in dispute never was the chancel of 
the parish church as was now claimed. Under all the circumstances, upon 
the first and most important question he gave judgment for the plaintiff. 
Upon the second question he was of opinion that the parishioners were 
entitled to light and air throngh the space occupied by the wall, but the 
space had been for long blocked up by a wooden partition pnt up by the 
parish, in which a door was only sometimes opened. The litigation had 
been conducted with courtesy on both sides, and he had no doubt that an 
arrangement might be come to to mect this part of the case. Upon the 
preat question, he, therefore, gave judgment for the plaintiff, with forly 
shillings damages and costs, and he also granted the injunction which the 
Plaintiff claimed. He also gave judgment against the defendant in respect 
of his counter claim, and refused the injunction which he asked. 
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OUR SPECIAL AT THE DERBY. 


Gpesere your ill-treatment of your once favoured fledgeling, I still 
A try to make the best return of good for—well, I will not be too hard 
upon you, but you might have spared me the ernel remark on the 
last of my interesting letters, as to having pnt my reasonable and legitimate 
bill into the fire. However, knowing that you would be much pleased to 
see that I have not deserted your standard, I write to tell you that I have 
been once more specialing upon your account solely. Having been invited 
by my military friends at the Horse Guards to take a seat in their drag 
down to Epsom, I, of course, reluctantly complied for your sake; and 
spent the great national holiday on its hundredth occasion. The usual 
quantity of what Derby writers call “fan” was visible all along the road; 
kicking horses and broken shafts, light, airy vehicles and costers’ carts 
upset in a heap, screams and curses finely intermixed with horn-blowing 
and the yells of impatient drivers—these constitute the “fun” of the 
Derby, and splendid fun it is. My companions, of course, enjoyed it to 
their full satisfaction, and, by the time we reached the end of our drive, had 
become quite hilarious. The only drawback to the complete enjoyment of 
the “fun,” was the dullness of the weather, which caused us to have repeated 
recourse to sundry bottles which were produced by my friends, as antidotes, 
and of which I partook for the sake of that benefit which I knew would 
accrue to my parent bird through my acquaintance with such notable 
men. Shortly after our arrival, I was introduced to several ladies of title, 
whowere leisurely sipping champagnein an open barouche. I will not rouse 
your envy by naming the titled beauties who so complacently took me 
under their protecting smiles, but they all insisted upon betting gloves 
upon the Derby, and their condescension completely charmed me. The 
officers also drew what they called a “sweep,” and, of course, I joined 
them, paying half-a-sovereign for the privilege, and for the honour of the 
City Jackdaw. 

After the drawing I was seized with a happy idea. I went halves with 
everyone of the gentlemen, sub rosa, so that you see I was sure to win 
whichever of them drew the winner, and so clear my expenses, and save 
you, unthankful old bird that you are, from any fresh cause for grumbling. 
And then we drank some more champagne, just to drive off dulness, until 
the race wasrun. But how can anyone describe the race which I have a 
faint idea of being a shifting phantasmagoria of colours, constantly 
changing and altering their position like the bits of glass in a kaleidoscope. 
Bless you, the regular descriptions of the running you read in the papers 
are all humbug—it is utterly impossible to record the shifts and changes 
which occur amongst those horses in that short space of three minutes. I 
don’t know how it was run, I only know that when it was all over I found 
that I had won the sweep myself and had to pay halves of it to six different 
gentlemen with whom I had undertaken to divide, and all the ladies 
insisted that they had betted me gloves upon George Iordham, so that I 
need not say that I was considerably out of pocket by my brilliant move, 
which, although unsuccessful, was still a great idea, and was conceived for 
your benefit, so that you will find that I have charged the overplus to you. 

I forgot to say that my friends, having shortly after the race escorted 
the ladies to town, accidently left me behind, so that I was obliged to get 
a special conveyance to London upon the flat of a costermonger’s cart. 
You will find that I have added that small item to the bill. 


(It will not do—we don’t mean to be gulled any longer by our Special and 
his military friends, he had better either cut them or we shall out him, 
Titled ladies and champagne do not agree with our constitution, and we 
have served his bill in the usual manner—Ed. } 


THE “PREMIER” TONGUE. 
{¢ omE little time back an enthusiastic Irishman, named O'Hart, mado 
5 the startling discovery that Irish was the language first spoken in 
~~ the Garden of Eden; yet still there are other claimants, viz., the 
Spiritualists and the negroes, “A medium” maintains, as the reason why 
all spirits summoned from the other world speak English, that English 
was the language first spoken on the earth. Therefore that must have 
been the means of conversing adopted by Adam and Eve in Eden, although 
negroes contend that our first parents were ‘‘bldck fellers,” ‘The 
“medium” also informs the sceptical public that “ pure English is the 
langnage of the spiritual world.” The Spiritualists would seem to have 
the best of the argument, for does not the adage say “ There is a medinm 
in all things ?” 
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THE WHIT-MONDAY PROCESSION. ON THE PIER AT BLACKPOOL, 


(INE weather on Whit-Monday is certainly a boon in Manchester, | MY  BARY of the toiling city, 
and those interested in the juveniles who form the Sunday School | ‘W/ Cried the bard, ‘‘ Heigho! heigho! 


procession must have felt considerably less anxiety than is usual on | On Seaward, scaward, let me go 

the occasion, But we cannot help entering our most unqualified protest | - here the ry ee blow. 

against the questionable amusement which is visible in the faces of those I roe iaiian 4hin eae eet” % 
what shall we call them-—* cads,” who would be thought gentlemen, ty 


Nor can frame the simplest ditty; 
whose busy fingers are constantly kept tearing paper into small bits to Editorial frowns I'll flee, 


shower down from the upper windows upon the procession and crowd | Most inexorable he. 
below. We wonder what these same “cads” would think if the crowd rie gang is ay rotten, | 
below were provided with some good syringes, in order to return the Bick am I of corn and cotton. ° 

bk : Pe ie be tri Disagreeable thoughts discardiug, 
annoyance with soot and water, and we heartily advise the plan to be tried Free from many a threatened fear, 
Another set of the smaller-brained animals, who finely illustrate the Dar- Went the poet promenading, 
winian theory, are those who make a morning’s amusement by searching Promenading, down at Blackpool, 
for the spots where the crowd is thickest, and forcing themselves through On the Pier. 
with a simultaneous rush, heedless of age or 6ex, throwing down women Orleans middling, Oomrawuttee, 
and small children, and meeting a mild remonstrance with ribald scoff and Seemed to him the merest song, 
disgusting remark. This element grows greater every year, and if it | While amid the jovial throng, 
cannot be stopped by some means, it is time the procession was stopped Scorning these he did no wrong ; 


Lounging, driving, or on foot, he 
Smiled and smoked his modest cutty, 
{ While his thoughts went ranging ; but, he 


MANCHESTER AMUSEMENTS. Fixing soon his wayward mind, 
—_ Strove some rarest joy to find, 
THEATRE ROYAL. 


| When he saw a sweet face smiling, 
+ —_ . ° : " | All his weary thoughts beguiling, 
‘fT’ HE re-appearance of Miss Heath at this establishmentin the popular } Fitful feverish fears retarding ; 
,b) drama of Jane Shore needs little comment from us ; her performance | So his temper, most austere, | 
is too well known to fail being attractive, and she is well supported by Lighter grew while promenading, 
Mr. Carden and Mr. Wilson Barrett. Of the play itself we can only say that Promenading down at —— ; 
it fully merits all the attention which can be given to it by an appreciative | n the pier. 


altogether. 


audience, and that Miss Heath and “' Jane Shore’’ seem to be made for “T would give the wealth of ocean, 
each other. Diamonds decking sea nymphs lair, 
PRINCE’S THEATRE. Geis and shells, and treasures fair, 


More than Father Nep. can spare,” 
Cried the poet, with deep emotion, 
Worshipping, with pure devotion, 


Mr. J. L. Toole and an efficient ‘‘staff’ are sufficient to tempt any 
play-goer, and the farcical comedy of Artful Cards, by Mr. F, C. Burnand, 


who wrote the piece especially for Mr. Toole, bring out the comedian in She whose smiles a sweet commotion 
his best and most amusing style. The situations are truly ridiculous, and, Stirred within him. “ She doth seem 
of course, Mr. Toole makes the most of them. Miss Eliza Johnstone, in Fit subject for a poet’s dream.” 
what little she has to do, is also quite a treat. Said he—‘ Is she good as pretty— 
runeewns com May I woo her in a ditty ? 
QUEEN'S THEATRE. Perhaps my love she'll be rewarding 


Mr. Falconer’s popular Irish drama of Peep o’ Day is perhaps better 
mounted here at present than ever we remember seeing it. The two sen- 
sation scenes of the Old Quarry and the Pattern Fair are fine specimens of 
stage illustration. In the hands of Mr. Cullen the ‘“‘ Barney O’ Toole” 


A li Clara Vere de Vere.” 
Thus he mused while promenading, 
Promenading down at Blackpool, 

On the pier. 


of the drama is well to the fore, and the other parties in the representation Deep in reverie delicious, 
leave nothing to be desired; Miss Emmerson, as “‘ Kate,’’ being especially Many happy fancies came ; 
good. The whole is produced under the supervision of Mr. F. B. Chat- Perhaps she owned a noble name, 


High upon the roll of Fame ! 


terton, and is a most unqualified success. Twilight coming, superstitious 


JAPANESE TROUPE. Grew he, and to facts auspicious 7 
Tannaker's Japanese Troupe will be well remembered by the amuse- Fancies weaving, waxed ambitious. 
ment seekers of Manchester, and their visit is certain to prove attractive ‘Let me win her for my bride!” 


Half-aloud, he idly cried ; 
When amidst his joyous clamour, 
Came a youngster shouting, ‘‘ Mamma, 
Papa’s coming !” two girls guarding, 
Came a party most austere. 
The poet was sick of promenading, 
Promenading down at Blackpool, 
On the pier. 


during the Whitsuntide holidays. Their programme is both a varied and 
an interesting one, and is extremely clever withal. The marvels of bal- 
ancing and juggliug, and the wonderful dexterity with which the whole is 
executed, are astounding. Another source of satisfaction to the audience 
is that of receiving each one a souvenir in the shape of a present of Japan- 
ese workmanship, some of the gifts being very handsome indeed. 
THE GAIETY. 

The Whitsuntide programme is both a full and a good one, and such 
favourites in Manchester as Sam Bagnall, Will Lorenzo, and Walter 
Laburnum, cannot fail to be appreciated. Storell, the musical clown, and 





NOTICE TO READERS. 








Leon, the man serpent, are also here, and the Bale Troupe of Bycyclists 5 " on 
with Mr. N. C. Bostock, Fred Laroche, Charles Young, Edgar Wilson, | Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfally 
with Miss Ada Herminie, who is in charming voice ; Miss Annie Chesterton, recommended to order it of their Newsagents, otherwise, they may 
the sisters Violet and Rose, with a number of other artistes, are sufficient be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
to satisfy the most unreusonable. Mr, Harry Rickards is announced for Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
next week. Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
THE ALEXANDRA HALL. in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Mr. Booth’s Whitweek programme is also well arranged and deserving __ Friday — ES otk) — 
of success, The principal attraction is Tom Allen, who has a host of TO CORRESPONDENTS. 








Manchester friends, and his “ assault-at-arms” is nightly received with | 
delight. We have, also, M. Ramirez, whose performance on the mandolin | Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
is something to be wondered at. ‘The ever-welcome Purcell is still | 5! Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
delighting his admirers, and Charles Godfrey, the great London Comique, | The Editor does not engage to return MS. unless a stamped envelope be enclosed, 


’ ie : a ir loss “ i e one 
George Meen, Charles Clifford, Harry Breeze, together with Miss Edith | oe jpeg _ Ay perenate yao pon Oia ees ih + - 


Clare, and Master Eddie Bernard, make up a first-rate programme. ' to pay for contributions unless by special arrangement. 


TIG-DOLOREUX, TOOTHACHE, &c.—BUSHBY’S NEUROTONIG esseimesis.oa sung sbeiortane te 




















lly 
ay 
68. 
ear 


ach 


law, 
der. 


one, 
take 


The cheapest House in the City for WINDOW BLINDS, GUARDS, a 
CE KS every descrption of WIRE GOODA, 


* F.7. BROWN, ALBSION STREET. GAYTHORN. 
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THE “ ‘EXCELSIOR ” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


HAS GAINED 
TWO PRIZE MEDALS AND TWO CERTIFICATES OF MERIT. 


The patented and peculiar arrangement of the “ Excrtsion” ensures complete isolation where two or more occupy a bed, the principle of 


} 
construction efiectually preventing depression in the centre. 











To be obtained from Cabinet-makers, Upholsterers, &c. 


“TLLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS FROM CHORLTON AND DUGDALE, | 
19, BLACKFRIARS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 
47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 
WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 





MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


“SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


| ESTABLISHED 1862. 


WILLIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE or 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—AGENTS WANTED. 


co- OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Oflice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 

| PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 

MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, kc. 


| The above firm have special facilities for the exceution of all orders in Bockwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manacrr, 


= 








New Edition, including a copy of the Prophecy nol printed before. 
NIXON’S CHESHIRE PROPHECIES, 


REPRINTED AND EDITED FROM THE BEST SOURCES, 
AND INCLUDING A COPY OF THE PROPHECY FROM AN UNPUBLISHED MANUSCRIPT ; 


WITH AN 
INTRODUCTORY ESSAY ON POPULAR PROPHECIES. 


} 


TE DARE DONG, G0 nd SR. POT i.0'k6 00 in 6 pik 00005006 04065000005 600000000000 00 b0 00 eR ee eNeCeR eS ede eae ls. Od. 


IN CLOTH, Antique 4, 3s, sn ve cccccccvccccccceccneecesee cess sree eeee reece eeseseceesocceeeeeeee Is. 6d. 
LARGE PAPER EDITION, on ‘Antique Laid Paper, bound 4-Roxburgh style, gilt topS......ccccccccevsscevecvcees 6s. 6d. 


Mancuesrer AND Lonpon: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON. SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & CO., Lonvon. 


























RAT R f\ TS R fp TS ~~ Destroy, and Entice them and take alive, rendering them docile and playful as 
S-— Kittens. The Recipe and Instructions, 31 stamps.—T. VERITY, Chemist, Bristol. 
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\BEL HEYWOOD'S 
i y 
A Tide Table for the current year is issued with 
each of the Guides to Watering Places. 
Aberystwith Keswick and Derwentwater 
Alderley Edge | Leamington 
Alton Towers, Dove Dale, &c. { Liverpool 
Bala, North Wales Llandudno 
Kangor and Beaumaris Llangollen and Corwen 
Barmouth and Harlech } Llanrwst and Bettws-y-Coed 
Bakewell and the Dales of the Wye | Loch Lomond, Loch Katrine, and the 
Bath | Trosachs 
Belle Vue Gardens, Manchester London 
Birkenhead, New Brighton, &c. Lytham 
Birmingham | Malvern 
“' Blackpool and Fleetwood { Manchester 
{ Brighton | Margate 
Bristol and Clifton Marple, Romiley, &c. 
Buxton and Neighbourhood Matlock Bath aud Matlock Bank 
Carnarvon and Llanberis | @ Oxford 
Chatsworth, Haddon Hall, and Castleton | Penmaenmawr and Conway 
Chester Portsmouth 
Coniston and Furness Abbey Ramegate 
Disley, New Mills, and Lyme Hall } Reading 
Dolgelley | Rhyl, St. Asaph, Abergele, &c. 
Dover Rivington Pike and Whittle Springs 
Dublin | Saltburn-by-the-Sea 
Dunham Park, Altrincham, &c. { Scarborough and Neighbourhood 
Kastbourne | Sheffield, Wharncliffe Crags, &c. 
¢ Edinburgh Snowdon and the Glydwrs 
Folkestone Southampton 
Galway and the Western Highlands Southend 
+ Glasgow and the Clyde Southport 
Grimsby and Cleethorpes Tenby 
Guernsey | Torquay 
Hampton Court, Richmond, and Kew | Ulverston and Morecambe Bay 
Harrogate and Neighbourhood | Warwick 
7 Hastings Weston-super-Mare 
Hayfield, Kinder Scout, and the Peak | Weymouth 
qj Hull | Whalley Abbey 
likley, Bolton Abbey, &c. Whitby 
Isle of Man Windermere and Grasmere 
Isle of Wight Worksop and Sherwood Forest 
Jersey | 4 York 
Kenilworth 
A Twopenny edition, with an excellent Map taking in 2,000 square miles 
around the locality, is published of each of the above, except those marked t 
aud “|, the twopenny editions of which contain a correctly engraved Plan. 
Those marked 4 can also be had at 3d., containing both Map and Plan. 
Postage—One Copy, 44.; Three Copies, Id., de. 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London; 
AND ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
——— 
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CONTAINS— 
Stretcher’s Gun. 
A Slave Poet. 
Bogley the Recorder. 






Folly and Famine, Chapter X. 






Chat Round the Table. 












Curious Municipal Offices. 





Stations; and of all Newsagents. 
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MANCHESTER: 





“BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL” OF THIS WEEK 


Durham Cathedral, with illustration. 


A Peep into the Original Real Evcles Cake Manufactory. 


To be had at Abel Heywood aud Sons, Oldham Street; at the Railway 
Foouscar 8vo., Price 1s. 6p. 


Layrock of Langleyside 


A LANCASHIRE STORY. | | 


BY BEN BRIERLEY. 


ABEL HEYWOOD AND SON. 


SPECTACLES AND EYE-GLASSES of the best construction and quality, 
accurately adapted to the various defects of virion. Repairs promptly executed. 


~~ ——————— 





- 





’ SPIRIT LEVELS, MEASURING TAPES, dc. 


| No. 13, (ON) ALBERT BRIDGE, Bottom of Bridge Street, 


FRIDAY, SATURDAY, AND WEDNESDAYS, AT THREE O'CLOCK. 


7 
T. MAUDSLEY, 


TRACTICAL OPTICIAY, 


RULE & MATHEMATICAL DRAWING 
ISSTRUMENT MAKER, 


MANCHESTER. 


THE JAPANESE TEMPLE, 


AT THE CIRCUS, QUAY STREET, 


Bottom of Peter Street. 





Japanese New Troupe !! 
TANNAKER’S 
WONDERFUL ENTERTAINMENT. 


EVERY AFTERNOON, AT THREE O'CLOCK, 
EACH NIGHT, AT EIGHT P.M, 





Little All-Right—Tommy the Waif. A curiosity for each 
person. Each patron gets a novelty, 2,000 Japanese 
articlos given away at cach performance, 


Prices, 6d. to 3s. 








| Pfpel ang of 100,000 Boxes Sold. 
/ JONES’S INSECT POWDER, for destroying 
Bugs, Fleas, Moths, Ants, Beetles, Crickets, Spiders, 
Lice in Dogs, Cats, Poultry, Birds, or Human Beings, 
and all kinds of Insects. Itis useful for sprinkling about 
the nests of Poultry, Pigeons, &c. It is harmless in its 
natare, and may be applied without fear. Placed in 
drawers, chests, &c., it protects furs, woollen cloths, &c., 
from moths. Sold in Boxes, at 1d., 2d.,8d., 4d., 6d., & 1s. 
each.—Executors of the late JAMES JONES, Pharma- 
| ceutical Chemist (late Assistant at the Royal Dispen- 
) sary), No. 149, Chapel Street. Salford, and also by various 
Agents in the surrounding districts. 


¥ le LITERARY CLUB PAPERS, 
} VOLUME IV. 
(From the Westminster Review, January, 1879.) 

There is a great deal of pleasant reading and much 
information in the fourth volume of the Papers of the 
| Manchester Literary Club. Those who are fond of the 
| varied knowledge obtainable from essays of the kind 
| will find that the Manchester Literary Club can hold its 
own with any similar institution for variety of topics 
and merits of literary style. Mr. Holyoake’s paper on 
the Provincial Mind, and Mr. Axon’s on the Catalogue 
of the British Museum, are of special interest. 

























Price in cloth, 7s. 61 





LITERAKY CLUB. Volume IV. 
With Illustrations from original deawings, by R. G. 


















Clayton Old Hall. 





CONTENTS: 
Lancashire Mathematicians. Morgan Brierley. 
Tennyson’s Palace of Art. Rev. W. A. O'Conor. 
| Six Half-Centuries of Epitaphs. R. M. Newton. 
| Baptismal Names in Lancashire and Yorkshire. Rey. 
C. W. Bardsley. 
Canon Parkinson. John Evans. 
Geist. Henry Franks. 
The Provincial Mind. George J. Holyoake. 
Hamlet, Rey. W. A. O'Conor. 
Armscott and George Fox. Walter Tomlinson. 
John Owens, the Founder of the College. Joseph C, 
Lockhart. 
“ua Catalogue of the British Museum. W. E. A. Axon. 
\ Trip to Lewis, Arthur O'Neill. 
Christinas in Wales. John Mortimer. 
ryden as Lyrist. George Milucr, 
Aud other papers by J. H. Nodal, William Lawson, 
Charles Rowley, jun., Rey. R. U. Gibson, B.A., Charles 
Hardwick, Abel’ Heywood, jun., Leonard D. Ardill, 
Edward hirk, M. J, Lyons, Edward Williams, William 
Hindshaw, Alfred Owen Legge, and Rh. J, Udall. 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London, 
| Publishera to the Club; and all Booksellers. 
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YAPERS OF THE MANCHESTER 


Somerset, William Meredith, Christopher Blacklock, 
Walter Tomlinson, and Elias Bancroft; Portrait of Brew 
Butterworth, the Mathematician; and Two Views of | 4¢vertiser. 


EDWIN WAUGH’S WORKS. 


Price Threepence. 
THE SEXTON’S STORY OF JOE'S ADVENTURE 
IN ROCHDALE CHURCHYARD. 


Price 8s. 6d., cloth. 
RAMBLES AND REVERIES; a Miscellany of various 
| Original and Reprinted Pieces. 
Feap. 8vo., 1s. 
OLD CRONIES: OR, WASSAIL AT A COUNTRY 
| INN. Containing new Songs, the humorous tales of 
“Th’ Wick Seck,” “The Painter's Story,” “ The King 
and the Volunteers,” and other traits and sketches. 
“ Racy dialogue and genial humour, both characteris- 


| tic of the author, are conspicuous in this story.”—Man- | 


| chester Examiner. 
“The tales, &c., are sure to be intensely popular.— 
| Leeds Mercury. 
Feap. 8vo., 1s. 

JANNOCK; OR, THE BOLD TRENCITERMAN. 
Containing the incident of the Man who eat the Goose, 
the Parson and the Wasps, and an interesting account 
of the daily life of the Rey. Robt. Walker. 

“Humour, poetry, graceful description, and touches 

| of true pathos, are qualities always to be found in Mr. 
Waugh’'s writings, and are especially conspicuous in 
this.”—The Critic, 

| _“We can with confidence predict a treat in store for 
all those who intend to peruse Jannock.”—Stockport 





| 
Feap. 8vo., 1s. 
| AGREEN NOOK OF OLD ENGLAND; “An Odd 
Angle of the Isle.” A very interesting account of a visit 
| to the old town of Ipswich and its vicinity; the birth- 
| place of Constable, and other places of note in the 
neighbourhood. 
“ His sympathy with nature is no less vivid in Suffolk 
than in Lancashire.”—Manchester Examiner. 


Abe Heywood and Son, Manchest« rand Londen. 
PRICE 24., POST FREE 2d. 
BSTRACT of the Weights and 


Measures Act, containing an explanatory chapter 
and an epitome of tho principal sections and schedules, 
and a table of sections, 

“The Act revolutionises s0 many matters connected 
with trade, that this handy and cheap Abstract will be 
heartily weleomed.”—Wigan Observer. 

AbEL Heywoop anv Son, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, 
Manches‘er, and 4, Catherine Strect, Strand, London, 

| and all Booksellers, 





| “The Hconomy of Nature provides a remedy 


| 


| 





for every complaint. 


Vases ANTILACTIC is the only 

certain cure known for RaueuMATISN, SCIATICA, 
Lumpaco, and Govur. It has never been known to fail 
in curing the worst cases, many of which had been 
given up as hopeless, 

Sold by Chemists, in Bottles at 1s, 1}d., 2s. 9d., 
and 4s. 6d. 

Depot:—Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames 
Street, London. 


Copy of Testimonial 









Haghenden, 19th =. 1878. 
Tho EARL OF BEACONSFIELD bas much pleasure 
in bearing testimony to the great efficacy of Vickers’ | 
Antilactic in curing gout, having taken the medicine 
during a severe attack, 
Mr. M. A, Vickers, 


Notice to Artisans and all engaged in 
Mechanical Trades. 








In Preparation, and will be published in Autumn, 187), | 
at a moderate price. 
BEL HEYWOOD & SON'S! 
BUILDERS and ENGINEERS’ ALMANACK and 
|ARTISANS’ YEAR BOOK. A Record of Facts, con- | 
cerning Discovery and Invention in the Building Trades | 
and the Workshops. | 
The services of an efficient and experienced Editor 
have been obtained, and no effort will be spared to make | 
this Annual indispensable to every Artisan in Great 
Britain. 
The Book will be amply Illustrated with Diagrams, &c. 
Communications are invited, addressed Eprror or 
BULLDERS AND ENGinerrs’ ALMANACK, care of ABEL 
HEYWOOD & SON, 56 and 58, Oldham-st., Manchester, | 


A We wWw 


BOOK ON HANDRAILING. 





Paice 6s., Crorn, Post Faug. 


HANDRAILING ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM: | 


Keing a simple mechanical method of constructing a 

wreath from the plan and cleyation of the stairs, with- | 

out the tedious mathematical process hitherto used, — | 
Lilustrated with Copper-plate Diagrams. | 


BY WM. TWISS. 
Abel Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. 


Simpkin, Marshall, and Co., London, } 











THE CHAMPION SEWING MAGHINE. 





New Road. 


The Best Made. ROBINSON & CO., Manufacturers, 12, Bury 
2s, 6d. Weekly, or Cash, 








— — -. eS NO ge al 





A 


THE 


Breakfasts or Teas, from 4d.; Soups, 4d.; 


Dinners, from 8d. 


fy 


“ECONOMIC” RESTAURANT, 7, HILTON. STREET, OLOHAM STREET. 


Delicious Tea, Coffee, and Cocoaine, 2d. per cup. 
Comfort, Attention, Superiority, and Economy. 


Specialities :—Elegance, 


“No Intoxicanty.” 








ESTABLISHED IN 1513. 


J osern Kersnaw & Co., 


HOLLINWOOD GREASE, OIL, COMPOSITION, on 
CEMENT axp SOAP WORKS, 


JOSEPH KERSHAW & CO., 
| Manufacturers of Cotten Mill Gearing Grease, Woollon 
Mill Gearing Grease, Locomotive Grease, Wire Kope 
Grease, Hotand Cold Neck Grease, Water-wheel Grease, 
Elastic, Black, Red, and other Coloured Varnishes: 
Diamond Engine Polish and Bolton Polish. 
Manufacturers of 
COMPOSITION OR CEMENT FOR COATING 
BOILERS, PIPES, CYLINDERS, &c., Ac. 
} Our ptenee-propared Non-conducting Composition or 
Cement, which has boen so many years before the pub- 
lie, and is unequalled for its gintinons and adhesive 
| qualities, is propared with the greatest care by ex- 
perienced’ practical and operative Chemists. Its effec- 
tiveness can ata‘l times be relied upon in saving fael 
and préventing condensation; its cnduring qualities, 
with ofdinary care, will extend over a period of 29 years. 
| We respectfully invite our friends to inspect the work 
recently finished for the following firms, viz., ludustry 
Spinning Co, Limited, Lonsight, Royton, near Oldham ; 
Chamber Colliery Co. Limited, at their Pits, Chamber, 
Denton Lane, Stockfield, Oak, and Woodpark; A. & A. 
Crompton & Co., Shaw, near Oldham; Joseph Clegg, 
High Crompton, near Oldham; Hoyle & Jackson, Can- 
non Street Mill, Oldham; Menry Whitaker & Sons, 
Hall Street Mill, Royton, uear OJdham; Ashworth, Ha2- 
wen, & Co.. Fairfield, near Manchester; Joseph Byrom | 
& Sons, Albion Mills, Droylsden, near Manchester ; 
Millbrook Spinning Co., Millbrook, near Stalybridge ; 
Staley Mill Spinning Co. Limited, Millbrook, near Staly- 
bridge; Crompton Spinning Co. Limited, Shaw, near 
Oldham; Thos. Rikodes & Son, Hadtield ; Thos. Rhodes, 
Mersey Mill, near Hadfield; Oldham Whittaker & Sons, 
Hurst, uear Ashton-under-Lyne; J. L. Kennedy & Co., 
| Hartshead Printworks, near Stalybridge; G. Broadfield 
| & Co. Park Mills, Middleton; Boarshaw Dying Co. 
| Limited, Middleton; Rochdale Co-operative Mauufac- 
turing Co. Limited; Mitchel Hey Mills, Rochdale; &. 
Lindley & Co., Bowker Bank Printworks, Crumpsall, 
| near Manchester. 
} Iv extra strong casks for exportation. 
| All communications to 1) addressed to the Firm, at 
the 


| HILLINWOOD GREASE, VARNISH, COMPOSITION, 


O8 CEMENT AND SOAP WORKS, 
HOLLINWOOD, NEAR MANCHESTER. 


| Just eee Tay small folio, 15in. by 10in., handsomely 
vound in cloth extra, beveiled. Price 12s. 6d. 
A* ARCHITECTURAL & GENERAL 
DESCRIPTION of the 
TOWN HALL, MANCHESTER, 
Edited by 
WILLIAM E. A. AXON, F.R.S8.L., &c. 


This vol. contains Plans of the Building; a North- 
West View in Colours; Views of the Grand Staircase, 
Court-yard, Great Hall, and other parts and details. 
The Text contains a full, general, and Architectural 
account of all parts of the Building; a Report of the 
Banquet, Ball, Trades’ Procession, and other inaugural 
proceedings; a eg Ag of the City Plate, &c.; Bio- 
graphical notices of Mr. Warernovuse and the Mayor, 


and a Sketch of the History of the Town. 
Manchester: Angi Heywoop & Sox, 56 and 58, 
Odham Street. 


l LEWIS & CO,, 


Paper Hangings 









Wholesale and Retail, 


60, SWAN STREET, 
Three doors from 
Rochdale Road, and 
opposite Smithfield 
Market, 


PAINTERS’ BRUSHES, 


AND ALL 


PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. 


60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from Rochdale Road, and 
| opposite Smithfield Market, 


MANCHESTER. 


Paper Hangings from 24d. per 123 yards, 
The Trade most liberally dealt with. 





MANCHESTER. 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 


LIQUID WATERPROOF 


BLACKING 


Produces, Without Brushing, 


Which, through Mud, Rain, or 
Snow, 
WILL LAST A WEEK, 


SOLD BY ALL RETAILERS EVERYWHERE. | 


WHOLESALE ONLY AT 


1, WORSHIP STREET, LONDON, €.C. 


AMERICAN WHISKY. 





FINEST OLD MONONGAHELA. 


PER DOZEN, 


44s. 


PER GALLON, 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 


26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 
Birmingham: 28, High Street. 


Manufacturers, 









THE NUBIAN|MIDLAND RAILWAY, 


A PERMANENT POLISH, 


JUNE 6, 1879, 


WHITSUNTIDE HOLIDAYS. 
THREE DAYS’ TRIP TO LONDON, 


| On Saturday, June 7th, 1879, 
A CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN TO 


DONDON 


(St. Pancras Station), 

By the Midland Company's Route through the Peak of 
Derbysthire, 

| FOR THREE DAYS, 

| Will run as under : ~ 

| Menchester (London Road), 12-5 a.m.; Guide B 

| 12-15 a.m.; Hyde, 12-20 a.m.; Stock (Tiviot ) 

| 12 5 aan. ; Woodley, 12-27 a.m.; Marple, 12-83 a.m.; New 

| Mills, 12-43 a.m.; Chapel-en-le-Frith, 12-55 a.m. ; arriving 

} at St. Pancras about 6-35 a.m. 

| Returning from St. Pancras Station on MONDAY, 
June Ith, at 11-80 p.m., and Kentish Town at 11-85 p.m, 

Children under Three years of age, Free ; above Tires 

and under Twelve, Half Fares. The tickets are not 

transferable, and will be available for returning by this 

train only. Luggage must be coriv¢gyed junder the 
Passengers’ own care, as the Company will not be 
responsible. 

Ten minutes will be allowed at Leicester Station for 
Refreshment both in going and returning. 

‘tickets and bills may be obtained at any time pre- 
vious to the running of the Excursion an Cook's Tourist 
and Excursion Office, 43, Piccadilly; at the Midland 
Booking Gffice, London Road Station, Manchester; or 
at any of the above stations. 

JAMES ALLPORT, General Manager, 
Derby, May, 1879. 


LANCASHIRE & YORKSHIRE 
RAILWAY. 


WHITSUNTIDE HOLIDAYS, 
CHEAP EXCURSION TRAINS 


WILL RUN AS FOLLOWS :— 


4" VERY DAY DURING WHIT- WEEK, 

4 to cutee Bridge for Hollingworth Lake, from 
Mauchester, Miles Platting, Newton Heath, Moston, 
Middleton, Stalybridge, Ashton, Droylsden, and Oldham, 


WHIT-THURSDAY, FRIDAY, & SATURDAY, 


To Blackpool, Lytham, Southport, and Liverpool, from 
Stalyb: idge, Ashton, Droylsden, Oldham, Royton, Shaw, 
Milnrow, Todmorden, Littleboro’, Facit Branch (Roch- 
dale), Heywood, Bury, Newton Heath, Manchester, 
Salford, Pendleton, Clifton Junction, Stoneclough, Farm 
worth, Moses Gate, Bolton, &c. 











ON WHIT-SATURDAY, 


To Whalley, Clitheroc, and Chatburn, from Salford 
Bolton, Spring Vale, &c. To Skipton for Bolton Abbey, 
from Salford, Pendleton, Radcliffe, Bury, Summerseat, 
Ramsbottom, and Accrington. 
See bills for particulars. 
WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 


BICYCLES, 


WHOLESALE & RETAIL, 
NEW AND SECOND-HAND, 
All Sizes, always in Stock. 
EXCHANGES, 
SUNDRIES, REPAIRS. 
ELDER KIN'S 
ep ee ee Bicycie Dsrot, 
ri 


BURLINGTON STREET, near Owens College. 





——— 
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STANLEY, TRIUMPH, UNIVERSAL, and other Makes, new, from £8, Amateurs Supplied. Repairs 
BIGYGLES TRIGYGLES a done Cheaply, Promptly, and Effectually. 
5 Ps AD, late with W. Harrison. 


E. SMITH, 10, CITY R 








